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THE PREFACE. 



WHEN a son of Columbia attempts to 
cnltivate a natively poetical soul^ and pro- 
dace some performance^ which may de- 
lerve public attention^ he is commonly 
tormented on every side with the sneer, 
that not one of the nine ever visited this 
Western World. That this should be the 
taunt of Europeans is not fistonishing ; 
but that our countrymen should doubt the^ 
possibility of any American's writing po- 
etry is shameful. The attempt has often 
been made^ under unfriendly^ circumstan- 
ces, and the success has been greater than 
could have been expected in any infant 
country. Let the attempt be repeated^ 
and when Americans shall have the same 
opportunities for mental cultivation with 
the British literati^ there will not be 
wanting a constellation of luminaries in 
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every sign of Reason's zodiac. Tiie same 
sun which shines on the Old World illu- 
mines the New. The climate^ in a very | 
considerable part of the United States, is 
preferable to that of the United King- 
doms. The Americans eat, drink, walky 
sleep, study, and think, in the same man* 
ner as Englishmen. The welUeducatedk 
young men of this country are as sus- 
ceptible of fine emotions, and as capable 
of accurate description, as any of the spe* 
cimens of English nobility which have 
been presented to us, in the persons of « 
their polite travellers. The ladies of thi« 
country are not inferior in wit and beauty> 
to their European mothers, but can in- 
spire affection, and even enthusiastical* 
love. What, then, should banish the 
Muses from our lowly cottages, lofty 
mountains, cultivated plains, and beauti- 
fully variegated intervales ? English and 
French blood have mingled in the heart 
of the author of the following pages ; 




while he claims the proud distinction of 
a native American. Why may he not 
poissess something of the melancholy of 
ID Enghshman^ something of the vivacity 
I of a Frank, and write American poetry? 
He has made the attempt ; and entertains 
the hope, that he shall be enabled to 
Iflease many, without contaminating the 
mind of a single youth by a vicious senti- 
iment. 

The confession, however, ought to be 
■lade, that this volume was hot put to the 
^88 from any ambition to obtain the 
name of a poet ; nor is the writer san- 
guine in his expectations of obtaining 
that honour, unless it should come from 
the candour of the elegant writer of '' A 
[Biographical Sketch of Thomas Camp- 
bell." 

'' Why then," it will be demanded, 
'' do you presume to obtrude poems on 
Ae public ?'' To men of business, the au- 
thor answers, that he is desirous of ma- 
king money. 
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T<» VieAi of beoevokiice^ he? addi^ tin 
li^ wishea to djevote iher pco&s af hi 
work ta tbe suf^ort of a little cbild^ wbM 
the (Widioiv after vepealed solicitatuifl 
qG^Qsenled Ki aeoept of a djing- watnai 
tjMrfi th^ mother ni^t fall: asleep i 
peaee^ Tl^ cbiU i» niae yeara of a§i 
a. sppigh^y bd^y aad with a little educe 
tiG^ wirU. hopefully ittake a sespectaU 
mechanic. The intemperate father la 
fin* yeac9 past deset^ted the chiUoen-of hi 
^iu9. The motbef was a member ef Trial 
% Church ; industrious and pious* Whil 
ixk health she extended a truly materM 
care over aJil her offspring. She b« 
UM4ght( this boy. to fear ao •aHi aad avoi 
1^ coniftaay. But Bivine Providene 
afflicted h€^ with the dropsy^ and thi 
child was likely to be left defencelesi 
He had lately begun to attend schod 
9od with tears and prayers she requeste 
that her boy might " be brought up to tfa 
chi)rcb»" wd in) a pious family. The au 






thor fiwimsdi totextrad \m f rc^wtion to 
Ibe irigect of ber solicitude ; and fwA the 
bok flf grBtit«de, when speech wsas gone>,«fe 
ibe departed to dare inviBible world. The 
M now attends the obarity «cbeol offc' 
iljjiiiily Cbnrch, and the author pays 
W«ekly> one doWar and twenty«-fivc cents 
for his l»oard. 

WhatriDffn &f feeling wonld not -ac- 
|ceptx>f audi a hetrustment, ander suA 
tiFCcmistam^es ? StrH it is difBcnIt to feed 
id sheker a child in this city ^ withotift. ^ 
oney. Poverty "compels the author^ 
frefore, to piibHsh -in haste^ and to en- 
Hiter tlie terrific apprehension of being 
tailed a miserable poetaster. 
The intention of the writer will certain- 
iu ly be commended by those, who may not 
applaud his verses. Concerning many 
of the pieces, it is necessary to state, that 
?cf ever since the author was fourteen years 
of age, they have been finding their way 
into different ephemeral publications. 
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Wherever, therefore, any one yera 
this volume is to be found, the ^ 

. claims it as his property, to save lu|f 
from the charge of plagiarism, n 

.»than from any imagination that any 
would be ambitious of the praise o; 
performances. 

In the last Canto of the longest p< 
will be found a patriotic song, em 
Duncan's Coronach, which the 
thor hopes will be acceptable to ( 

^^merican ; and which he is confi 
will be read by some of the soldie 
our late revolution, with a lively ren 
branceof those '* times which tried n 
souls." 
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POEMS 

ON 

VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 



THE PASSIONS. 

I. 
ALAS ! how few the joys of life. 

How many are the ills ! 
We live in one continu'd strife. 

The conflict of our wills. 
II. 
Desire and hope possess the mind. 

And pve alternate smiles ; 
And then our souls, to reason hlind. 

Are ma2*d in fahT* wiles. 

in. 

Ambition, with imperious swaj. 

Subjects us to his nod ; 
And those, who yanity obey. 

Are chasten'd with the ixxl. 
IV. 
Love comes with cordials for the faint. 

The drooping to elate ; 
^ut thousands drink without restraint, 

7'ill lore transforms to h^te. 
B 



V. 
Malice and envy act their part ; 

When seirs the god enshrin'd. 
Each passion probes the wicked hearts 

To leave a sting behind. 



A RABE BEAUTY. 
I. 
ELIZA, thy enchanting smile. 
Unlike the common simper vile. 
Declares sineeritj of heart. 
And must sweet confidence impart 

n. 

Thy lips, (fairer no damask rose. 
That in the dew of morning blows,) 
Utter no vain, unmeaning thing. 
No loTe in fi^gned accents sing. 

m. 

Thy friend, enamour'd oi thy charms, 
Fearft no deceit, has no alarms ; 
For, true to what your tongue declares, 
He reads afiection in your airs. 

TO A LADY, 

Who compassionated me in necessity. 

I. 
THIS ugly, clumsy purse of mine, 
'Comxios'd of merchant's wrapping twine^ 
I cheerfully to flames oonsign. 

My Anna. 
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n. 

So base t thing eonld nerer be 
Deagn'd for anj jouth like me. 
Nor made by female friend like thee. 

My Anna. 

m. 

Ten eents I gave some eoontry elown. 
Who came -with many such to town. 
To buy hit aster's wedding g;own ; 

My Anna* 
IV. 
A better purse had I obtainM, 
This ragged one had ne'er complam*d» 
And I no kind attention gain'd. 

My Anna* 
V. 
My many friends, all truly kind. 
Were to my irants entirely bfind, 
TiU to relief at length InelinM, 

My Anna. 
Vt 
Aceept his thanks, in homble verse. 
Who would, but can't, thy praise rehearse, 
Kind giyer of this green silk purse. 

My Anna. 
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AN ODE, 

Addressed to Students in Medicine, 



99 



YE, who would learn '* the healing art,' 
And life to dying friends Unpart, 

** New Amsterdam'* regard : 
This city claims your first respect : 
To this you should your course direct. 

Whatever may retard. 

Here the fair Sun of science heams. 
As erst on classic Tiber's streams. 

Reflecting limpid light : 
Here may the youth of tender eye. 
Who shuns the Sun, delighted spy 

The Mistress of the night. 

In former times, when Freedom's Famk» 
(No liar of the ancient name,) 

Ascended Plymouth Rock, 
To tell the nations o'er the sea. 
The sons of Yankees should be free. 

And give the Isles a shock ; 

Then Genius woke, and all the Arts 
And Graces of all foreign parts. 

And thought to migrate soon. 
By one consent the hardy forms 
Of Agriculture, brav'd the storms,. 

A|id found th' expected boon. 
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llien Mannfaetoret flonrithM, -whert 
The eartl^prodiieM materialt rare 

For each domestic use ; 
And Commerce came> wealth in her traiii; 
To waft our amrplos o*er the mainj 

Or 'gainst intaders cruise. 

Soon sturdy oslLs and lofty pine, 
By magic, from the lulls decline. 

And form a fiury ship : 
Aloft it rides ; with streamers gay, 
Unmann'd it glides through gilded spray. 

And makes ** Hk* Atlantic trip.** 

GE17IUS, with an her num'rous train. 
In council sat o'er Burope's pUdn, 

To choose some future seat. 
When ** Freedom's Car" appeared in sights 
An lovely as the dawning lig^t. 

To aid them in retreat. 

The lib'ral Arts foresaw the wo. 
Which from usurping France would flow. 

And whelm their lands in blood V 
They saw the growth of England's crime, 
And war roll on, with rolling time. 

Its universal flood. 

B 2 
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To foUov agrieiilt^nd Art, 
Determin'd ev'ry glowing heart. 

And Genius gave conaent : 
At once this conclave in the Aj 
Resoly'd in human form to try 

The Western Ck>ntinent. 

Emhark'd on hoard fair " Freedom's Car/^ 
They steered their course hy Northern Star, 

And met no angry hlast^ 
Till they arrivM ofif Newfoundland, 
And 'twixt the Yankee capes of sand,, 

Quite up to Boston past. 

They landed there : and there, awhile. 
The tedious winters to beguile. 

Anticipated spring. 
Some Arts and Graces firmer grew. 
That lov*d the changing frosts and dew. 

While others clapp'd the wing. 

At Yale some Idter'd on the road. 
For there they found a warm abode : 

But Genius, with the laws 
Of Music, Painting, Chemistry, 
And ev'ry healing ministty. 

Sought " hcilig Sant-a-Claus»." 



* The tvtdar Sidnt of •* New-Aauteidam. 
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B J leaTe oMaiii*d from thlt ** goed flMuif '^ 
The Facultj bave rau^d a elan 

In this most Mendly elimey 
Of men, beyond great CoDen wiie ; 
Whose learned sons we tmst dkaD rise 

In each sneeeeding time. 

Two Colleges, like Rome and Greeae, 
Contending wbieb shall mostinereaae,- 

The shreds of seaenee glean : 
And students^ should thej* both attand. 
Might eaose their praetiee to depend 

Upon the gulden mean. 

Ye, who would learn the ** healing art," 
And life to dying friends impart. 

These learned sehools regard : 
These of yoor country first, respect, 
And here those theories detect. 

Which MBDXCZNE haTe marr'd. 



ELWIN AND CEUA. 

A TALE. 

ELWIN andCelia, yoathfiil, snul'd 

With mntoal delight. 
And oft each other's gloom begail*d^ 

And made each burden light 
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Their bi^Iffiint eyi^ dtenutte firr 

Could at a glaiicae cMate, 
And with each innoeeiit desire 

Each other's breast ekte. 

Each had a vnMly graeeftd mdn ; 

And thej together stood. 
As thrifty 6&y& erst were seen 

In Carmef s saered vood. 

Each, like a ttndd, sportSre fkwD, 

Coold with the other play. 
And froOc o'er die floir'iy lawn. 

Through all their Temal day. 

They seem'd hy heaVnly lore design'd 

To form an equal pair ; 
Of tender heart, of ready mind. 

Each social bfiss to diare. 

Their hearts were join'd ; alas ! their hands. 

That each the other prest. 
Too late were bid in nuptial bands 

Entwine each other's breast 

Celiawtisrieh: but Elwin's gold, 

The treasure of the great, 
RefinM in a celestial mould. 

Went not by ** troif^wei^fU.^ 
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The ardent joath eooM ne'er eoasent 

To Mk and be denied ; 
Nor would he haye one fair repent. 

When once to him allied. 

How eould he wish her to descend 
From her accustom'd height ? 

Or could he bear she should befiriend 
Him in his humble plight ? 

He fled the sunshine of hisjoy^ 
And sought some twinkling star ; 

Lest he should wedlock's bliss alloys 
Or Celia's comfort mar. 

He Uv'd beneath the feebler U|^t» 

Contented with his racey 
Though banish'd from the cheering light 

Of Celia's brighter face. 

Unhappy maid ! she knew him not. 
Nor tax'd him with his pride ; 

But thought he had her loTe forgot. 
And so forbore to chide. 

Mercator gain'd the precious boODi 

And for a time was wise ; 
But sunk to dbsipation soon. 

And neyer more could nM%, 
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He 'wasted' moft wlnebfbrttme gftrc^ 

Upon a giddy round ; 
When luxorj prepared a graye. 

And laid him in the ground. 

Yonng Elwm's gocRl andfiuthfblhride 

PoBsessM a fragile frame ; 
Bat liy'd to twentf-fiye, and died 

To give a danghtenriiame. 

Silent he vatohM ihelovelf clay, 

Unoeaafadgy day and night ; 
But on the third, tiiat dismal dvf, 

Bemoy'd it from his irigfat. 

His infknt ^en hecame his care. 

And slept npon his arm : 
He saw in it Afanira's hefar ' 

To eyery humhie charm. 

This child the hlooming widoir sought^ 

When Elwin was away ; 
And soon the httie prattler taught 

With thoughtless tongue to say : 

** I am my flithei^s only chiM, 

** He loves me as his life ; 
*' On me aUme his eyes have smil*d, 

<' Since be has lost hU wife."* 
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This gentle hint the Mier heard. 
And woke as from a dream : 

His varied passions, at each word» 
Sent forth a- mingled stream. 

Next time fair CeEa drove in sight. 

He to hiseloaet hied ; 
And grandam bade her lady light. 

For she eould not be spied. 

The child she found ; and oft a kiis 

Imprinted on its cheek ; 
Nor did she dream more bliss than this 

Her spirit deign'd to seek. 



Soft, firom behind, her£lwin 

As e'er a ghost at nifjbt ; 
Nor, tUl the child pronooncM his name^ 

Was present to her sight 

Burpris'd she rose with damask hue. 
And would have fled his grasp. 

But ev'rjr grace that rose to view. 
Was lock'd in manly clasp. 

Now was the time he plead his eause 

With fseUng' eloqaence ; 
And she had injured nature's lawi^ 

Had she denied him temef 
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For at the alt&r plighted faith 
« Left free the human wiU ;'• 

And, wedded to the choiee of youth, 
Each loT'd a first lore stilL 



NOVELS NOT MENTAL FOOD, 

OR THB 

POISOJSTED EJTE^JUtMB. 
L 

I HAD an ewe-lamb, sweetly fair. 
That oft engag'd my tender care ; 
That frisk'd and play'd the hours away. 
From April to the close of May. 

n. 

EaehUKKtiing witnessed her delight 
To see her guardian come in sight ; 
She lick'd the hand that gaye her food. 
And seem'd to call her keeper good. 

Crome, gentle lamb, m be thy friend. 
And guard thee till thy life shall end : 
No beast riiall tread thee in the dust. 
No dog shall tear, to sate his thirst 

IV. 
Conscious almost, of what I said. 
She thank'd me with her waving head. 
And sldpp'd away, to try her feet, 
•Or breaiQie the Zephyr's fragrance sweet 



/. 
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V. 
She boanded o'er the grany^ plot ; 
And DOW, her keeper's eare forgot. 
Began, alas, the fatal deed ! 
To crop in sport a Doxioas weedy 

VI. 
Tine flow'r it bore allur'd her eye. 
And made her wish the taste to try. 
She tasted, and would eat no more 
The wholesome food she loy'd before. 

vn. 

The poison soon began t' inflame. 
And agonize the swollen frame : 
She wildly ran, and fiercely eried. 
Then feeble grew, and gasping died* 

vin. * 

Say, Mary, had thhie hand been nigh, 
Would'st thou haye let the lambkin die ? 
Then feed not on the weeds of time. 
To the negleet of food divine. 



THE FEMALE CONQUEROR. 
I. 

<^ She stoops to eonquer" — no, not she. 

For sooner woald she die : 
She frowns, and bids her lover A^ 

When he beg^s to sigh. 
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n. 

while others give the side-long glance. 

She looks the other way : 
And would he speak, away she'll dance^ 

Or wiOi her kitten play. 

m. 

When he attempts to take her hand. 

She g^Tes her arm a flrrt. 
Or tells him 'tis her aunt's command 

To keep kid-gloyes from dirt. 

IV. 
When he advances, she recedes^ 

And bids him stay behind : 
She laughs whene'er the loyer plead »> 

And jeers, ** alas ! how kind !" 

* v.. 

She conquers by such arts as these. 

And binds the poor soul fast ; 
Awhile the thoughts of union please. 

But she's not bound at last 

VI. 
Unlike the conqueror in war. 

She will not take the prey : 
The thought of gain she can abhor. 

While she delights to slay. 

vn. 

He bids her take command of all, 

For she can rule m ith ease ; 
While she cries, " let the loTer fall. 
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LINES, 

Ulretsedto <me -who presented me vdth a Watch Papc9% 
curiouahf cut, vnth these words in the circumference .* 
** Friaidship^s a g;em not mines of gold cflV purcl^Me.** 

I. 
I AM involv'd, xirithoat a cent. 
Bat, surely, could not much repent. 
Were I inTolv^d a tliousand fold : 
No wealthy friend will pve me aidf ' 

And were I in a gainful trade, 

Tliis debt could not be paid with gold< 

n. 

Yet I would ne'er a rush receive. 
And not some compensation give. 

Should It my montal strength expend : 
Friendship's a gem worth all Peru, 
And since I have a pledge from yoq, 

I'll pay you in the coin you send. 



TO FRANCES, 

WHEN BETROTHED TO BENSOTT. 

I. 

BENSON I judge a man of sense 

From his judicious choice ; 
I praise him not at truth's expense, 

Nor thee with flattering voice. 
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n. 

Affectionate and kind to all, 

Bepeciallj to friends, 
Frances «Ii make new blessings fall 
Where'er her sphere extends. 

DL 
Happy tibe circle that shall own 

Acquaintance with this fair ! 
Her cheerfulness, as I have knowB^ 
* Can banish black despair. 

IV. 
Though gay and lively, yet she thinks. 

And seriously too : 
Her airs — ^her fascinating winks, 
Are to enliven you. 

V. 
A prudent, loving, faithful wife, 

Our Frances sure will be ; 
Will double all the joys of life, 
^. If not— »ril come and see. 



TO THE 

CONSORT OP AN HONOURABLE FRIEND, 

Who is a MdJoV' General, 6fc. 
I. 
MADAM, how quick our passions move, 
And all the strength of virtue prove. 
As by a rushing gale ! 
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Our HeaT*nhr Guardian's on our side. 
And makes us o'er the tempest ride> 

Or all our hopes would fail. 

U. 
I'm often east on rratless seas. 
And fancy too, with greatest ease, ..< 

You understand ray case ; 
For you are sometimes tempest^tptts 
Enough to giTe up all fco* lost. 

If not upheld by grace. 

m. 

Your partner too, must trials share. 
Since he consents he well might spare 

A gale or two of life ; 
But kind was Providence to send 
The araent oAnfe^ the glowing friend, 

A mo86 appropriate wife. 

IV. 
Were you of dull, unfeeling make. 
His Honour's silver locks would shake. 

At his misguided choice ; 
And I should wail his hapless fate. 
As having gain'd, by chance, a mate. 

Who should some dunce rejoice. 

V. 
*Tis strange a trio, such as we. 
In all their movements should agree, 

tVliile each one moves so fast ! 
C 2 
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Should we run counter -wUKopr might, 
Like ships contending in the nSght — 

Ah ! what a clash at last I 

VI. 
The GenVftl is " a first-rate shipy' 
And should he all his " jt<;w let atrip,** 

Twoold be " tmequal plaif :** 
But Ij hcighho ! a cutter light. 
Well form'd for chase, or speedy flight. 

Could " tack and run away,** 



THE RUIN'D MARY*. 
I. 

BY Lackawana's winding stveara, 
Poor Mary wander'd in a dream ; 
Sad dream ! that led her feet astray. 
And blood-stain'd all tlie fit>«en way. 

* Extract J)-om a Luzerne new^per, printed in Fennsyt- 
vania, J, D, 1806. 

**One cold, stormy day, last Februaiy. a fbmale straiigir 
" mado h<T appearance in the BeeolwWooilt Settlement, on tlie 
*' Lackawana. She appeared to h(* about tliiity ; tall and deli* 
" cately Airnied ; but uic rose tliat had once bloomed on ber 
** cheek, was withert-d by the canker-worm of care ; ainl rtu- 
** son no longer swayed his sceptre over her mind. 

'* Thci/ve dvcnvtCd my mother : ! how she xcreams .'- *here ' 
*' Utere ! she sinks '.•-helft her—hefp her ! was the buitlen of her 
** sons. Slu> would occasioiially cant her eyes uii the men, and 
•* with a wild ai^d fearful look, exthim, ** No ! no :- 1 htite yon 
*^uoirve rturCd me ! p9or Foil would drncn herself hut xottr 
^risruUf:' 

*' No entreaties eonid induce her to take shelter (Vom the 
^ storm : but she flew (Vom bouse to house, a most melancholy 
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n. 

Stem Winter's rain, in ang^ storm. 
As with a cloak, inwrappM her form ; 
And oft she pray'd, " O that this doud 
" Might prove poor Mary's wmding shroud !" 

ni. 

The Beech Woods heard her piercing eries. 
And echo'd baek responuve sighs : 
The very winds relate her grief. 
And plaintive plead for her relief. 

IV. 
The cottagers entreat the maid. 
But she refuses friendly aid : 
Her mother now is drown'«l, she thiuks : 
" O help her ! help her ! — there ! she sinks !** 



** picture of sorrow and wo. After having been absent a day 
**or two, she returned wiili an iui:uit, naktH), on her liosom* 
^P:or thing^ «he wool! cry, wfieu the buspitaWe coUag<en 
•* b t;gi d it trf her ; ** poor t/un^ .' / know youUt starve it .'" 
** Nature remained true to her duty, although n^ason had fled 
"int. II her seat. A tear, the fir^t she had »hed. fell and iniitg- 
** k-d with thesnow oti the child's neck. The soul of the Iitt1(> suf^ 
" fener was just ready lowing its way to a kinder parent, wIk'h 
••the unfortunnte maniac entered a cottag;e, where tlie woman 
* iiSfd but a few weeks before buried a new-born infant. She 
** kindly lieirgM that the child at least ntiprht be put in her 
** anus. Tite mother consented, and Mrn. Bucklin, rfi>r that 
" is tlie name of tlie haniaue woman,) wiped tlie snow from 
** it* Of ck, wrai^td it in warm flannci, and gave it breast. 

** A t^leam of wandering reanon a»x'med to shoot across the 
** iiiiiHl of the distressed mother- She was delighted to see her 
** uflTspi-ing un the bosom of its humane nurse, and expressed no 
" wish to take it again, but soon wandered off; declaring she 
" had drowned her child. She passed this village, (Luzerue,) and 
^ it is nut known whence she came, or whither she was going. 
** Mr*. Bucklin still keeps the child, and nurses it as her own.*' 

•JTIiis affei'tini; story, induced me to write the piece entitled 
** The RuinM Mary,"* as a waming to the inuoeenl^ ami severe 
nprooft* seducers. ^ 
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V. 

With fear and wildness in her eyes. 
As on some monster in disguise, 
She looks on man : '* I hate thee, elf-— 
*Tis cold— or Poll would drown herself I" 

VI. 
" You've rum'd me !" with groans she said, 
And in the storm away she fled. 
Incarnate devil, man, behold ! 
One half thy baseness can't be told. 

vn. 

Around roll three diurnal spheres. 
When Mary ruin'd re-apx>ear8 ; 
A melancholy wreck of charms. 
With infant, naked, in her arms. 

vm. ' 

Whoever ask'd to feed the child 

Receiv'd an answer strangely wild : 

" Poor thing !" she said, with trembling fear, 

** You'd let it starve," — and shed a tear. 

IX. 
The little suff'rer soon had fail'd. 
Had not her tenderness prevail'd. 
Who acted well the mother's part. 
And gainM poor Mary's long-lost heart. 

X. 
Kind lady Bucklin, let thy name 
Be introduc'd, and known to fame. 
For thou hast made the babe thy eare. 
While Mary roams, we know not where. 
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EARLY MATURITY : 



ADDRESSED TO MISS M. B. *C*. 



SOME gardens yield a thousand sweets, 

And flow*r8 of Tsrying hae : 
Mine scarcely offers one that greets 

The pearly drops of dew. 

U. 
At length Fve cropt the fruitful pea. 

Which high overlooks the ground ; 
And which I deem a gift for thee. 

The best I could have found. 

m. 

Mary, like this you seem to rise, 

A tall, a tender vine. 
With a luxuriance to surprise 

And please, a heart like mine. 

IV. 
It grows with a peculiar grftce, 

A plant of social make : 
The almost ooujugal embrace 

It loves to give and take. 



* The paper, on which theie line* wefe written, eontained 
tlie top of a uea-vine, which had one hlossom, with one impels 
feet pod, and a twi^ of bkek, around whieli one of the tendrib 
had entwined itfeU. 
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V. 

Accept, fair maid, the lovely vine. 
Whose blossom deigns to blushj 

That oft its eurling tendrils twine 
About some worthless bosh. 



ABSENT FRIENDS. 

I. 
MARTHA, I've bid your mansion hail. 
And gathered fiow'rets in the vale, 

For our dear little Sue ; 
For all your sisters, who have shar'd 
With me, what bounteous Spring prepared 

For only them and you. 

n. 

Had you been here, I had resigned 
Each rose the vernal sun design'd 

To be by you carest. 
To smile beneath your smiling eye. 
Breathe sweet perfumes, and then to dif 

Serenely on your breast 

m. 

Fve walk'd your long descending way. 
And sported with the dashing spray. 

Along broad Hudson's stream : 
Had you been there, more soft the breeze, 
That cooling, sailM along the trees ; 

More bright the lunar beam. 



^ 
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IV. 

Imaginatioti paints the grace 
Your family would give the plaee^ 

Were the whole groap entire : 
Return you then, and let the wind 
Be to your home-bound father kind. 

As even Love's desire. 

TO THE MAID WHO FEEDS ON ROSES. 

I. 
WOULD roses bloom throughout tlie year, 

Long might Maria liye ; 
But roses, something bids me fear, 
December will not give. 

n. 

She lives on roses, and her lips 

Are fragrant with perfumes ; 
The morning dew-drop now she si^, 

And now, the leaf consumes. 

m. 

Something more pure than common blood 

Must run through ev'ry vein ; 
Her food supplies some nectar flood. 

Almost without a stain. 

IV. 
Happy the soul in such a frame. 

From sanguine influence free : 
The tints of anger, strife, and shame. 

Can ne'er discolour the^. 
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V. 

Bloom then, ye roses, throagh the year, 

And let Maria live ; 
Exotic roses, (eease mj f«ar !) 

December's nights shall pre. 



A TAX PAID TO MRS. N. R. 

ON MEETING HER AT STAFFORD. 

1. 

HtfADAM, since we at Willard's meet. 
And yon politely f(HH^e my muse. 

With writing implements complete, 
I could not, if I would, refuse. 

n. 

Wlien ladies ask, indeed I give, 

Wliat dire necessity will yield ; 
And sigh to think the poets tire. 

Like cattle on the common field. 

m. 

Unpaid they sing, nor look for wealth 

Enough to buy the running reed ; 
Not gratis then, 1 wish yon health. 

For you provide the pen I need. 

IV. 
Though fee*d, yet still I cheerful smg. 

And choose the subject of my lines : 
Health may you gain at Stafibixl Spiing, 

And bloom in health through future times. 
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V. 

J3e eheerful still, and bHU be ^ise, . 

Tp shine before the rinng raee ; 
Turn on yoor husband those black eyes^ 

Lest they should spoil another's face. 

VI. 
Tis well few younger dames are here. 

For you might jealousy excite : 
'Tis well you came, or else, I fear, 

JVb dngle fair had bid me write. 

vn. 

My quota of poetic tax 

To you, and Stafford, thus I pay : 
I'he pencil take, lest I relax 

Into another idle lay^ 



IMPROMt»TU : 

To one -who tarried but a night at StajfortL 

FAIR one, tarry yet a while^ 
And the ling'iing hours beguile. 
True, you need no Stafford Spring 
Since you no rough visage bring ; 
And I cannot wish your stay. 
But to soften ev*ry lay ; 
But to touch the feeling heai*t« 
And serenest joy impart 
With you came a S'.<iling train^ 
Graces, which can banish pain^ 

D 
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Cheer us in the gloomy hour. 
Or, with more than magic pow'f, 
StiU the noisy hotel-rout. 
Turning stubborn souls about. 
Till old bachelors confess 
•* Woman's nature^s fairest dress." 



CRAZY JULIA : 

OR, COQUETRY REWARDED. 

PART I. 

Henry's Soliloquy- 

NO cobweb ligaments entwine 
About this captive soul of mine. 
And bind it, willing slave, to thine. 

My Julia t 

Think you he could inconstant prove. 
Whose soul has caught the fire of love. 
First kindled in the world above ? 

My Julia ! 

When all the charms of beauty fade. 
And ev'ry flow'r shall have decayed, 
ril be th' admirer of thy shade. 

My Julift ! 
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Of thee will aiog, of thee will boasty 
And thoa ahalt be my constant tMit^ 
When eViy earthly hope is lott^ 

My Julia ! 

I lov'd thee first : 1*11 loye thee hnt ; 
This flame shall ne'er be whoUy paat^ 
Till death my aged heart-strings blast ; 

MyJulU! 

Thy presence is my great delight ; 
And banishM from thy cheering sight. 
The brightest mom resembles nigh^ 

My JttliA ! 

You bid me go ! I'll go to mourn. 
Till I haye past that long-sought bouniy 
Where friendship meets a kind retam. 

My Julia ! 



PART It 

TH? UNHAPPY INTERVIEW. 

** Thou kindest lover, now impart 
*' Some cordial to this drooping heart, 
f* For mine, in love, still mine thou art| 

« My Henry ! 
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** Would God no Julia had been Ywm I 
*' Poor wand'rer, of mankind the scorn, 
'* Thy threshold chills my heart forlorn^ 

« My Henry !'» 

'' Just heaTen !" he cried, *' 'tis Julia's Toiee ! 
" Come in, first partner of my chmce ; 
" m make thy hrokeo heart rejoice, 

" My Julia ! 

** Whate'er thy crime, whate'er thy lot, 
*' Peace, hapless female—tell it not— > 
^' Thy coquetry shall be forgot, 

« My Julia ««' 

He rais'd her dewy, downcast head ; 
Her face was cold ; he thought her dead : 
** Forget my coquetry ?" she said, 

" My Henry ! 

** Curs'd be the foUy that disdain'd 

** To own the love I entertain'd ; 

** And curs'd the day when Mary gain'd 

My Henry !" 
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Nature relenting tum'd away ; 

He tum'd again, and strove to say, 

'* Conne in ; coma in— Ah ! well-a-day ! 

*• My Julia I" 
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He nt her down. ** And thou shalt be**— 
She press'd his hand — " a friend to me ; 
** And I will be a friend to thee^ 

« My Julia r 

'' Thou shalt partake my bread and viue^ 
*' And lean on me in life's decline"-^ 
** O might 1 be entirely thine, 

" My Henry !" 

** Mary and I can never part ; 

** Oui' tenderness well both impart*'— 

** O, would thou hadst another heart, 

** My Henry !" 

She saldy and blush'd : then wild she grew : 
Her burning tears her breasts bedew. 
When from his arms resistless flew 

Poor Julia! 

<< Mary, forgive this tenderness : 
*' I shall not love my wife the less, 
" For sympathy in thy distress^ 

"Lost Julia!" 
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TO MRS. S AT STAFFORD. 

I. 

HOW dare the man, your fellow-bone. 
Leave his fair partner here alone ? 
He trusts your love, or else his charms. 
Will bind you, constant, to his arms. 

n. 

Of such a -wife the wise man speaks ; 
And such a wife a wise man seeks. 
That leave her when he will, or mustj 
In her his heart may safely trust. 



LINES 

-WR^TTESr UNDER AN ELEGANTLY PAINTED 

MOSS ROSE; 

fVhich was presented by one ofthefaivett of 

the Fair. 

I. 

SEE, friends, the rose, the blooming rose. 

Which fairest Laura made : 
None fairer plastic nature kuows ; 
And this will never fade. 

n. 

In dreaiy winter's coldest day 

It feels no chilling frost ; 
Tt smiles, and blushing, seems to say, 

** Ne'er kt tUy love be lost." 
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m. 

Plain are its words, and I confess^ 

To feel each painted thorn 
Gird me, unfaithful, were distress 

Beyond reproach and scorn. 

IV. 
FU-oft survey its many charms. 

And think upon my friend : 
Should she be exil*d from my armi^ 

Our friendship shall not end. 



A LULLABY ; 

FOR A LADY OF FASHION. 
I. 

SLEEP on, gay girl, and let your sister fair. 
For you the necesstvry food prepare : 
Sleep quietly, nor let a dream destroy 
Your darling, drowsy, senseles, slumbering joy. 

n. 

** My head ! my head !'* you say. Ah ! sad excuse ; 
Apology for customary, use ! 
Sleep quietly ; I charge the house be still. 
Lest they awake the toast before she will. 

m. 

* 

Eliza, prudent, takes the movtoing air. 
And occupies her earliest hours with care ; 
Grows healthy, wise, and beautiful in mien. 
While you beoome a wretched child of spleen. 
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IV. 
Sleep quietly, nor let thy hollour breast 
To thought and fond emotions wake from rest : 
Slumber all day, for 'tis by candle light 
You shine on ev'ry coxcomb of the night 

TO MY YOUNG FRIEND CHARLES, 

On t/ie clandestine departure of his Dog. 

I. 
CHARLEY, I think your favourite Boas 
Committed a mistake most gross. 

When he forsook his home ; 
For better food, and softer bed 
Hell find not for his simple head. 
Wherever he may roam. 

n. 

You lov'd him, Charley, and the best 
A dog could wish, that loy'd his rest, 
• He ev'ry day enjoy'd ; 
He must have felt some canine fit. 
When forth he wander'd like a cat. 
Or was with kindness c1oy*d. 

ra. 

For constancy most curs have iiraise, 
Above what any honest lays 

Attribute to mankind. 
Boss then, you see, was clearly base 
Beyond the meanest of his race, 

That ever growl'd or whin'd. 
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IV. 

When he returns, be sure to flog 
This full-fed, but ungrateful d<^ 

For aping human vice ; 
And if not lost to wholesome pride. 
He'll gain instruction through his hide ; 

Else^ hang him in a trice. 



THE LOVER'S FINAL LEAVfi. 

L 

** NO more on this dull subject speak," 

Is her severe command : 
When forthwith he reaolres to seek 
Peace in a distant land. 

n. 

Gone are the joys of former times ^ 
" Begone false hopes of bliss ! 

'^ But I shall find in other climes, 
*' Content denied in this.** 

m. 

Some pride, some hatred, or some love. 

Most whimsically mad, 
ConstrainM the lass *' to give the shove** 

To her enamourM lad. 

IV. 
** Well, let her act a constant part 

** Of hatred to the last : 
" That will emancipate the heart. 

** She long has held to» &st*^ 
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V. 
With coQittge arm*d, by thoughts like theoe^ 

Once more he yentures nigh. 
Without a single hope to please^ 

And yet without a sigh. 

Vh 
He came to take a final leave t 

And bade her bless the day. 
When he should give no cause to grieve^ 

Nor more attention pay. 

VII. 
He raised his hand to swear— but she— 

O the bewitching elf! 
?rGm ftfi her pradish malice freej 

Drew down his hand herself. 

vin. 

"No, I will vow :"— " you shaVt," she said, 

And gave the youth a kiss, 
*' Except you tow me, artless* maid, 

** To render bliss for bliss.** 



LINES 

Composed on leaving' a Jriend*9 Country-Seat, late 

in the Summer. 

I, 
FAREWELL, thou friendly country-seat. 

Where health and social pleasures dwell ', 

Adieu, thou antique, cool retreat. 

Where Zephyrs with affection swell. 

* Artien, when thus appiitd, eMnmonly meau tnyuU 
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I leare your inmates for the hill* 
Where firat; 1 drew the vital air : 

The lore of home this hosom fills— 
But still— this Bloomingdale is fair. 

m. 

I know not what peculiar grace 

Has charm'd my eye, my ear, my heart« 
That I should so much k>Te the place 

As most anwilUngly to part. 

IV. 
No wonder, friends, that yon should prize 

The rural pleasure Summer giTCi^ 
And daily feast th' insatiate eyes. 

So long as Summer's beauty lives. 

V. 
When W^inter comes, and nights are long. 

You'll seek the town : no blast there felt, 
Commingled wit, and cheering song. 

Would make an ice-bound stoic melt. 

VI. 
Let all the seasons that succeed, 

Th* improving children still befnend ; 
And love divine all love exceed. 

When all life's changing seasons end. 
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EPITHALAMIUM : 

Pretented to the Rev J. H. o|| the everdng^ of kU 

marriage, 
I 
'NEATH Carmel's mount, where osiers groW| 
Beside the streams that gently flow^ 
A stately elm lift up its head, 
And wide its waving branches spread. 

n. 

While winds uproot surrounding trees. 
This elm th' impending tempest sees. 
Bends its long boughs to every blasts 
And smiles to feel its fury past. 

m. 

Hard by there grew a goodly vine. 
Which, soon, I vkw^ the elm entwine 
With ligaments no hand could form. 
But that which guides the winged storm. 

IV. 
They flourish'd in luxuriant green. 
And 'neath their shade were often seen 
The flocks of Carmel, and the lambs. 
Sporting beside their tleeping dams. 

V. 
For many years this rural pair 
Gave cooling shades, and clusters fair : 
But waxing old, they both decay. 
And falling elm bears vine away. 
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A CIRCLE OF FBIENDS. 

BLEST eirtU ! where an aged grandnre AiM, 
Fills the large elbow-seat with lUgnity, 
And smv^e^ eontemplative the ewe away ; 
Where tiie good mother df her finnifyy 
Employing every moment Heaven assigns. 
Repairs whatever rent the playful boy, 
(That sits beude her, smiUng while she ehides,) 
And other sons engaged in merchandise. 
Have in their clothing made : where winnmg Faith 
And Patience, daughters rightly nam'd, begnilc 
With conversation and some useful work 
The days and months which on each other tread 
In quick successitm : where the younger fair. 
Improving from whate'er they see or hear. 
Listen, attentive ; smile when pleas'd, and speak. 
When spoken to : West circle I I may say. 
Where I have spent so many happy hours. 
Here I, a youthful stranger, oft have found 
A home : here I have told in plaintive mood 
Whatever grief I felt ; for few, indeed. 
Are all my sorrows ; and those few, Oh shame ! 
Are phantoms of the imagination. 
Kind sympathy, too kind In this respect. 
Has bound me faster in the magic bands 
Of melancholy. Here without a friend. 
Surrounded by my friends, I oft am poor, 
Abandon'd^ miserable in extreme, 

E 
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In delicate attire a vagabond^ 
Till Patience and her mother, by their smileff^ 
And Faith, reproving infaraoas distrust 
• Of a kind Providence, dissolve the charm. 
Here I, with all the brother in my heai*ty 
And filial jileasure in mine eyes, relate 
The hist'ry of my father's family. 
And courtship of my parents in their youth. 
To those who kindly hear, for my delight. 
What friendship could endure such selfishness 
As I possess ? What ear regard my wo,> 
When I have spent long days collecting gloom ; 
Depicting poverty, and every grief 
In colours darker than Egyptian night ? 
When youthful ardour elevates the soul 
And leads me to descant on social scenes ; 
When I anticipate such happiness. 
As I, alas ! shall never, never tasie ^ 
And dream myself in wedlock's alken bands. 
With one whom most my partial soul admires ; 
What candour would forgive my gaiety. 
My vanity which speaks in every look ? 
Fve found, and can't forget the family. 
Should I, a fugitive and vagabond 
Upon the earth, wander from place to place. 
Each cottage where I beg my bread shall hear 
Their worth, and listen while an outcast wretch, 
A tatter'd, hoary-headed lunatic 
Repeats these lines, compos'd in better days, 
A tribute of respect and gratitude. 



51 



THE DEATH AND BX7RIAL 

or AN 

JJ^DIAJSr CHILD*. 
I. 

BY trouble of mind bereft of my sleeps 
I beard at my door keen misery weep ; 
** White man arise, let your red brother in : 
" He fi'eezes without, while burning withio.^ 

n. 

I started from bed ; the loud Indian groan 
Was follow'd again, by pitiful moan ; 
** Kind white man, arise, in dead of the night 
** Poor papoovf is dead : pray lend me a light.'* 

ra. 

My cot is the home of all that are poor ; 

I lighted my lamp and open'd the door : 

'* Come in, and be warm, thou child of distres^^ 

** If hunger and cold, or sorrows oppress.** 

IV. 
A wand'ring sachem's family came in. 
With shiny wampum, but with blankets thiO;, 
And hover'd, shiv'ring, 'round the kindling ^, 
Till thus began the otter-painted sire. 

* The whole of thia piece is tbanded on fkct> I know a eqt* 
tage to which a fiunily of wandering Indians came te the nigtk, 
with an infant, which had been overhqu, at whi^ they borrow- 
ed a lantern, and then marching; in thrir siu£^le file to the hilh, 
boried the child in the bed of a large stone* 

t Indian name &r a bahe^ 
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V. 

" Hear, broiiier,'lie«r the Great North Bear growling ! 
*' Gone up in tempests, still hear him howling ! 
*' Great Kitchtan* has caught the Bad Spirit's thief, 
** That open'd his mouth for the young Otter chiefl 

VI. 
" Prej 6nm the mightj was taken to-nigfat ; 
*' Old Otter lives in the son of his might ; 
'* But see the wild beast holds fast in his paw, 
** Child of the womanf » poor Sanapawaw.*' 

vn. 

The blanket he raised fi^m the tawny breast. 
On which his squawt a lifeless infant prest. 
Wrapt in a fox-skha ; from whose face "twas plain^ 
The drunken sannQp$ on his babe had lain. 

vni. 

Warm'd well, at length, the cunning sachem said, 
** Some orchard-beer** will raise the droc^ing head ; 
'* Then, brother, lend m^ the use of your Ught, 
*' To hide in the hills the dead from my sight" 



* The name of jthft Good Spirit, wbo is tuppoted to live in the 
South We«u 

t The female infant is called " child of the woman,** but the 
male, **wm of his &tlier.*' TheoU Saehem n>ioict!« Chat liii 
oldest son, still a child, was not destroyed by the cold ; but set nit 
little to re^rd the premature deatU of an iuQuit daughter* i his 
partiality m not unusual among savages. 

% The Indian name fi>r wife or woman. 

$ Husband. 

•• The Indians gire this appellation to cider* 
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IX. 
Old Otter vent first, the mother behind : 
And jounger ones five, with load yelUngs, -wind^^ 
Over the moonfun, till, labour to sare, 
niiey roll oat ft stone to make the child's grave. 

X, 
There slomber, in peace^ rade ehild of the squaw ; 
Thj trouble was small, poor Sanapawaw ! 
The stone shall not bind thy body to dust. 
The trumpet shall rouse the bones of the jos^ 



AN ELEGY 

ON THE DEATH OF 

MISS MART BRAIJ^ARD, 

I. 
MOURNS any florist for the folded flowV, 

MHiich hangs its head, and alambei*8 for a nig^^ 
Bat opens with the earliest morning hoar, 

IHoming ev'rj eje with new-bom'li^t ? 

H 
Thus slumbers, for a transient summer*s eve. 

Departed Mary in her lowly bed ; 
And why should friends i>erpetuaI1y grieve 

When fidth assures us that she is not dead ? 

in. 

Forbear in sadness o'er her grave to bend. 
And wipe away the ever falling tear ; 

^* Mourn not for me," she says to ev'ry friend, 
** But for yourself, and all the living fear." 

£ 2 
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IV. 

Grow, sveetMtho^y where MaryS grave Is IoubA, 

And shed joar fragrance o'er Jier narrow bed ; 
For He who cukiTates fair Eden's ground 

Assures us, that he but transplants the dead* 

V. 
Hary is dead but stiU shall never die* ; 

Shall wake rehieent at approaching mom. 
And bloom in hyacinthine gems on high, 

A wreath of tight around Salvation's horn. 



AN ADDRESS, 

On the morning of the JVexo-Tear, to a piouajriendf 

of a briUiant soul, but frail constitution. 

GIVE me a moment's peace ! I'll tune my lyre. 
And wildly celebrate that soul of fire. 
Which beams perpetual, through those brilliant eyei^ 
Like some celestial from the bending skies : 
Give roe a leisure moment of delight, 
Bt;fore the winged spirit takes her flight. 
From that fnul, dying, but surviying form. 
Which seems retreating from th' impending storm. 
And I will sng her praises in such strains 
As shall be echo'd o'er th' ethereal plains. 
Angels attend ! I sing a child of grace, 
A ransom'd daughter of our rebel race, 

* ^' He that believeth in me, thon^ he wi re dead, yet thatt 
be live ; and whotoeFer lirtth and believeth in me ahall never 
^.'* J<»baxi.S«,S0. ^ 
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Than whom a purer, absent from a1>oTe» 

Our Father yields not to a mortal^s love* 

Already sang the ftir one's second birth. 

Ye wait her ascent from the wretched earth. 

To sound in softest ecstaey of strain, 

" A kindred spirit joins Jehovah's train.** 

Now for a messenger of grace she live^ 

And sohuse in his faithful labour giTes ; 

But, seraphs ! wait another year or two. 

And she shall soar 'round UeaT'ns high throne with y«d. 



THE ST. PAUL OF AMERICA*.: 

L 
** I VENERATE the man whose hearft is warm,*' 
Whose face, undaunted, overlooks the storm. 
And smiles at all the tempests which assay 
To blast his fair fame, and his soul dismay. 

n. 

I glory in the Christian warrior's cause ; 
And love to celebrate his just applause ; 
For praise, when due, as well as censure, may 
Proceed, untainted, from these hps of clay. 



* When a celebrated preacher of this country was in Engf* 
isiid, he was called by many of the thouaands who heard him, 
•« The Su Paal of America.^ 
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m. 

The good mast love him, and their hearts adore 
That God, who fomish'd from bis plenteous store, 
His hreast with passions stronger far than death^ 
And breath'd an intellect of purest breath ; 

IV. 
With pow'r, to animate the soul of youth 
To kindred ardour in pursuit of truth ; 
With eloquence, to captivate the proud. 
And calm the tumults of the maddening croud. 

V. 
Well did the Hero, Hamilton the great, 
(The man remember, but forget his fate !) 
Call this braye soldier, when unripe in years, 
" The greatest, 'midst American compeers." 

VI. 
A thousand men of learning say ** 'twas just !" 
And thousands, envious, acknowledge must. 
Who, like street-scavengers, collect their load^ 
And then their Rozinante-Genius goad. 

vn. 

His soul has feeling for the broken heart. 
And consolation, ample, to impart. 
To all the feeble of the Saviour's flock. 
For all the blood-bought, of the faithful stocl^. 

vra. 

Onward he leads, and he who foremost goes 
In Christian warfare, takes the heaviest blows : 
But courage, chieftain, all will yet be well> 
For DOW confunon's ip the camp of hell. 
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IX. 

God gave thee hail, to beat the iooffer*s head, 
God gave thee thunder, to awake the dead ; 
Christ made thee great, to grasp the sword and diield. 
And smite old Satan, hastening from the field. 



I£ CALQUICK*. 

I. 
** t'LLr go," he said, and strove to smiley 
** FoF health to mv own natiTe isle, 
" But soon will hasten from exile, 
'' Le Calqnick loving ardently.** 

n. 

The hectle, glowing on his cheek. 
And hoUow cou§^ his death bespeak : 
Why then in expectation seek 
The isle of his nativity \ 

*' I leave die world when I leave yoa ;*^ 
He thought to say, and bid adieu. 
To one whose taithi'uliiess he knew 
He might confide in constantly. 

* The following lines deicribe ih> fictitious incidents, but 
are an unvarnished nanmtion of events, which have tianspir- 
«d within afisw years. 
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TV, 

Bat Ann, betroth'd, proposM to go 

Companion in his deepest vo» 

And face with him the last grim fot, 

Now frowning on him sternly. 

V. 
** You've sacrific'd too much for me,** 
He said, ** and wouM you hrare the sea ? 
^' But who, in death, from self-love free^ 

*' Rejects his solace willingly ? 

VI. 
Friend of the heart, in death's emhraee. 
With him she would the ocean trace^ 
To lengthen life a little space. 

Gone fiir beyond recovery. 

VIL 
She married him, a dying man,. 
Whose life had dwindled to a span^ 
To execute her fayonrite plan 

Of soothing him in agony. 
VHL 
She left her friends, and did not weep 
T* emhai^ upon the wayward deep. 
That she might in soft slumbers keep 

liC Calquiok loving ardently. 

IX. 
Alas ! their dernier hope was vain, 
For he no sooner eross'd the main 
Than he was numbered with the slaiii : 

Gonsomptioii conquers rapidly. 
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CONSOLATION FOB PARENTS^ 

AFFLICTED BY THE DEATH OF AN INFANT. 

I. 

TO earthy blest infant, wing thy vay^ 

Upon cherubic wings. 
And to your mourning parents say 

Some soothing, heayenly things. 

n. 

The babe, departed, heard the call. 

And from the Shepherd's fold, 
A lamb came, soft as anthems fall 

From lips of seraph mould. 

m. 

The snow-white vision from on high 

Came messenger of loTe : 
^' Bid my fond parents cease to ugh, 

" That I have gone above." 

rv. 

O wing yoar way, to them, I said ; 

Indulge them with the sight ; 
Show them their infant is not dead, 
. Bat rais'd to worlds of light. 

V. 
" They cannot see through floods of tetr^, 

** King Jesos children save : 
'* Go, tell them to dismiss their fears, 

^* Nor linger o'er my grave. 



( 
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VL 
5* Off, yon, tlie gratefiil tnith ditelose ; 

** Throni^ Jenia^ dying love, 
'^ JkBlUoru of infant tmiU oompote 

** The fandbf above*. 



ON THE DEATH OF 

MISS ELIZA VAJ^ WTCr^, 

L 
IMMENSELY rick wm made Hie hear^ 

By inflaence from abovey 
Which ooold in death to all impart 

Bieh legacies of love. 

n. 

A (ather, mothei^ pastor, friend. 

Had all they eould enjoy } 
And love dilated, coold extead 

To crippled negro boy. 

m. 

Sainted Eliza, deathless fame 

Delights to talk of thee ; 
And I, a stranger, learn her name 

Who kindly pray'd for me. 



* The two last lines are by Dn Watts, 
t These lines were occasioned by reading the Obituary m 
ttce in the Christian*! Magazine for Mnf, 18 to. 
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IV. 

I lore tbee for thy tendemeafey 
Which had meh pow*r in death ; 

For sympathy in their distress 
Who wateh'd thy dying breath. 

V. 

I love thee, for unshaken trust 
In Jesns eruoified : 

His blood has made the rebel just^ 

m 

Tot -whom the Surety died» 

VI. 
Tea, guilty rebel iras thy name I 

And 'twas the name of all 
Exempted now from dreadful shamt 

And mis'ry of the fall. 

vn. 

Full proof thy parting counsels gife 
Of more than thou didst say ; 
God touch'd thy soulTtH^ bade thee Hve«^ 
A life in ev'ry day. 



REFLECTIONS, 

On rtading" several poetical epittlet addreued t9 
^^Gsi EHza Van fVtfck, during' her latt illness* 

I. 
ELIZA'S friend was highly bless'd. 
Who felt a pleasure, when distress'd, 
'Which sooth'd his anxious mind t 
F 
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He saw the lovely, Unguid form 
ExposM to the apfproaehing storm ; 
And s&w a God beldiid. 

a 

The plant, sosceptilile of pain, * 

Shrunk from the blast, surehargM witli raio, 

And bow*d its body low. 
To sleep in dust ; but then, his eye 
Could through the darkest mi^ dfiiery 

The bright, propitious bow. 

m. 

'^ One &irer than the sons of men" 
Was seen by faith's firophetiG ken, 

Approaeh his eultur'd bow'r : 
liE came to breathe the spicy gales^ 
To gather lilies of the Tales, 

And seek the fairest flow'r. 

fV. 
On this, most delSeately fraU, 
Which grew within 1^ garden^pale 

He tumM hii eyes <tf love. 
And bade <' the rose without a thom,'^ 
Remove, thrive, blossom^ and adorn 

His Paradise above. 



THE RESITHRECTIO;}^ 

OF AK AOBP ftBLI^VXa ANTICIPATES. 

I. 
SL^EPf vpnemble forQi, in dost* 
Till Jesus com^s to wake the jusjt : 
i-aiii,- So("^ f^^ t^e partaer of thj breast^ 
I Become parts^er. of tiby rest 

The e|pixigip^, Med eltij alone, 
SunriTing friei3id.s are h^t to moan : 
For who could moan augmented joy. 
And blisi that ne'er sbaU know alloy ^ 

m. 

Yes, sainted 9an, d^y d^st diall lire ; 

And social joy thy spirit give. 

To meet again its earthly friend. 

And ahine with Christ, when time sluU end«, 

*f rv. 

To meet thee in Uie votid on high, 
For this we pray, for this we sigh ; 
And if our God shall bless our days. 
We'll joia thee soon in heaVhly hiys. 

SELF-DEDICATION TO JESUS. 

I. 
THAT I itaay youthful fbUies flee 
And lead a life of piety. 
My youth I wduld devote to thee. 
Thou ever blessed Jesus I 
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Youthful affections are too cold. 
And would my heart, to Satan sold, 
Grov warmer for thee, when I'm old ? 
Thou ever loying Jesus ! 

in. 

Without delay, ^ now he thine. 
To faith and love do thou incline. 
And say, Osay, that thou artmine. 
Thou condescending Jesus ! 

rv. 

All riper years, should such arrive. 
Or should they not, mine that survive. 
My dearest friends to thee 1*11 give. 

Thou ever faithful Jesus ! 

V. 
In thee, the happiest youthful pair 
May find a friend ; and anxious care 
Can never drive them to despair ; 

When comforted hy Jesus ! 

VI. 
Should death arrest an infant child. 
That smil'd whene'er ha parents smil'd. 
Thy love would make th' affliction mild. 

Thou soul-enriching Jesus ! 

vn. 

Were I advanced to threescore years. 
Or should twice ten increase my fears. 
To think of thee, would diy nny tears, 
^ satisfying; Jetus ! 



\ 
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vin. 

In youth, in manhood, or in age, 
A ample ehild, or rev'rend >age, 
I woaM thou shouldst my heart engage. 
Thou ererhiBting Jesus ! 



CHRISTIAN AFFECTION, 

70R ONE BORN IN AFFLICTION. 

L 
THEE, dearest Abby, I will own 

I loTe with, constant heart. 
And what I honestly make known 

Toa'U Uke m friendly part 

n. 

If we believe what some relate. 
With looks profoandly wise, 

Seme partly love, and partly hate 
In the same exercise. 

m. 

I know of no sooh middle state, 

But frankly must confess 
I sometimes love, and sometimes hate, 

To my most keen distress. 

IV. 
Affections planted in the mind. 

Of whatsoever name. 
Are complicated in their kind, 

Deserving praise or blame. 

F 3 
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V. 

The best emotions of our race 

Haye someunseea defect. 
And partial praise, except through grace 

Accepted in th' Elect. 

VI. 
The bad haye not a doubtful fame 

From intermlx'd desire. 
For they desenre unmingled blame. 

Which dooms to endless fire. 

vn. 

Affections perfect I have not. 

But such as mortals feel. 
Who have not higher claims forgot. 

Nor iu deception deal. 

vni. 

My love is ardent, and 'tis true. 

Without the least disguise, ^ tf' 

•ATo ^bby is so dear as you. 

So precious in mine eyes. * 

IX. 
I lore thee, graceful lady, much^ 

But loTe thee. Christian, more ; ' 
And since the grateful theme I touchy 

Thy %id I will adore : 

X. 
Him M'ill exalt ivho lov'd his cliild 

While thoughtless of his ways; 
Him, who in time of sickness smil'd, 

And bade thee speak his praise. 






WILLIAM AND ELLEN ; 
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THREE SEASONS 
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AFFECTION, 



POEM, 

IN 

THREE CANTOS. 
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ARGUMENT OP THE FIRST CANTO. 



Human ajfecHvn^ Uke other thing^9, is liable to 
change. In its rise andprogresst it may be com' 
pared to the productions of Springy Summer, and 
Autumn, Genuine love knoros no Winter. To 
do justice to the Three Sea.sons, Thomp8on*s 
pencil -would be requisite. In youth tender ajfec^ 
tions bud and blossom in profusion. Cecelia 
excites in William, the Hero of love, a tran" 
sient passion, which prevents no stuAf, but tnakes 
him €u usual, ** apiece ofapoet.^ Eliza next en' 
gages his attention : she rejects him for his youth / 
he remonstrates, as youthful lovers vUl f is pUa- 
hie in her hands > but beclouds his soul "with the 
l^en mania. Ss residence is changed, and 
Alm YRA excites an uncommon interest. She mar» 
ries an Honourable Bachelor. WiUiam 
slumbers in a young lawyer^ s office / hcM a vision 
of the desliasy of his female friends, and of the 
death of a companion. TheDirge occasioned by 
Philo*s deatft, Another removal The Mer^ 
becomes a resident in Duncan Hall. Mere 
affections discover themselves, of -which the read- 
er may learn something, if he has patience to pe- 
ruse the second and third Cantos. 



WILLIAM AND ELLEX : 

THREE SEjiSOJ^S OF AFFECTJOJ^. 

CANTO L 

TEE SPRV^TG, 

L 
SINCE human things are liable to change. 
Why should lil^e most romantic deem it strange 
That one, who loy'd in youth, should Ioyc in age. 
And grow more ripe for loYe through erery stage ? 
In youth* the mind u young, and all the powers 
BesemUe the unfolding, yemal flowers. 
Which beautify the green, pomaceous trees. 
And with their sweets embalm the dying breeze. 
When Spring retires, some blossoms in her train, 
MariL her departure o'er the verdant plain. 
Nor leaye a germ of fruit where once they blew. 
Nor leave a stem on which th* embryo grew } 
While others in their blushing bosoms press 
thfi infant stamina, in golden dress ; 
Protect them from the chilling damps of night, 
Or in the calyx gather food from light. 
These Uessoms in their soft emlnraces fold 
More fruit than the prolific trees could hold. 
And nature knowing what the limbs can bear^ 
Determiiies what to keep, and what to tpare. 
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n. 

Summer meceeda to the departed Spring, 
And brings the nectar dew-drops on hit wing» 
To moisten the sorroimding leaves and air. 
To swell the green fruit to the rosy fair. 
Next Autumn comes, to ripen the full grown. 
And make the watchful cultivator own 
Rewarded labour sweet. Thus gen'rous love 
Has three successive seasons from above. 
In one of which affections future blow. 
And in the next the same affections grf);w, 
Except, from their l^xurianc^, some fj|de, 
That others may attain to higher grade. 
Until in Autumn the ripe fruits %ppel^r 
And crown with ecstacy the lasting ye^r. 

To love np Winter comes with ^cy hl^M| 
To shake the ^es, and glean the iaTOor'd l$i|d. 
He comes, indeed, to close the luftful life. 
With dreary cold, with mort tempestuoui |trife« 
He comes, perchance, impjatient for hi| reign* 
To pluck the buds through all his wide domwln ; 
But should some stamina escape the blatl« 
Whose unripe apples to December last. 
Unsound the husbandman would find the ear** 
And hail-storms rend the tree, to bear no more. 

IV. 
Three seasons of the purest love deiiumd 
That Thom|p8im take the pencil in his hand^ 



n 

And shade the sceiles which ii&ttre*8 self should etch 

ut Thompson is no more ; and shoald one stretch 
His handpresmnptuous to the pen he left. 
His arm would be by critic cleaTers deft. 
Without presamption, let me then essay 
With my own home-made bruafa' and pen to play : 
Like sorgecHis, vfho exhibit human hearts. 
And lecture from the whole, dissecting parts, 
Let me hold up the real life, and show 
How youthful feelings will incessant flow. 
Returning though their channels to the fount, 
tike blood to be enlivened, and remount. 

V. 
Touth is the Spring of love, when love is gay 
As any lark that hails the mom of May ; 
When young affections like the tendrils twine 
About all shrubs, which can uphold the vine. 
That in progression, with a pasuon bold, 
Deagns the beauteous cedar to infold. 
The youth of feeling, in this happy state, 
finds his whole soul with lively joy elate ; 
Is free fi^om care, basks in the warming sun. 
And finds affectiofi for the fair begun. 
Cach interesting object that appears. 
Excites some fcmdness, or some hopes and fears ; 
So that he thinks he never lov*d before, 
But speedily will love a dozen more, 
line is his form, and delicate his face. 
Too delicate to wear the lover's grace : 
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Pearly his teeth, between two female lips. 
And Bgfat before the smiling eye he trips, 
Of her, who wishes he was not too yo%mg. 
And pleas'd, scaree wishes he had nerer sung 

VI. 

THE SONG. 

My heart with its affection vexM* 
Was often sad ; was oft perplex'd. 

In doubt what this would prove : 
But queries ceas'd, disquiet fled 
So soon as fieur Cecelia suid, 

William's too yOung to loVe. 

I've netferleam'd the paltry art. 
By which deceivers gun the heart. 

Nor would I call you dove : 
Such fulsome names must you disgust ; 
Yet say not, feigning to ^strast, 

William's too young to love. 

To bless the mild, to tame the blade. 
Connubial bands in heaven were made« 

And sent us from above : 
Then plead not my unstable youth : 
Advance it not with air of truth, 

WiH!am*8 too young to love. 




?3 

1*11 "be your loTcr, not your slave, 
Aad wear the filken chain I erave. 

Till we are ealfd above ; 
Be thoa the partner of my ehoice, • 
And thou shalt say, with fiiult'ruig mice. 

That I am ripe for lore. 

vn. 

Cecelia heard his moon-shme serenade. 
And heard his aigha, beneath the willow shade. 
But lovM a man more than the beardless child. 
With feeling's eaiiiest, fruitless ftewers beguU'd. 
Happy for William, without inooths of paittak 
That he could wonted cheerfulness regain ; 
That new affectiona could the old succeed 
And ne'er his scientific course impede. 
Books were the pleasure of his solitude. 
Books, not of romance, nor of trifles crude, 
0*er which, when weary, he would sometimes haste, 
But works of genius and superior taste. 
At eighteen he conversM with doctors whe. 
And Stewart taught him Duncan to despise. 
While Reid and Tooke, (but not without a shock !) 
Convinced him errors might be found in Locke : 
Familiar were the poets to his mind ; 
And pious Cowper, with great Milton blind, 
In spite of all high sounding, senseless rhymes. 
Of ancient and of modem measured lines, 
ProT*d sepse no more sole property of prose 
Than spectacles design'd to aid the nose. 
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vin. 

'When blooming plants the sexual system hate^ 
And every burd no longer seeks its mate ; 
When blossoms yield no longer sweet perfumes. 
And nighty encroaching, all the day consumes ; 
When cheering suns and planets cease to roll. 
And winter binds the earth from pole to pole % 
Then may an ardent youth, with learned head^ 
To female beauty be for ever dead. 
Ambition, friendship, science, reign by turns. 
While still, oonceaTd, the warmer passion burns ] 
And Wie now occupies Cecelia's place. 
Who seems the fairest of the fairy race. 
With her, when silence wraps the world in sleeps 

He loves to wander o*er the craggy steep. 
And while the silver lamps the groves adpm. 

To count the dew-drops oa the sweet hawthorn. 

She, too, contrives to meet him as by chance. 

And, pleas'd, accepts lum in the village dance. 

Where all the damsels envy her success. 

And willingly im^rate it all to dress. 

His manner charms, his sentiments delight ; 

But who can trust the eagle in his flight ? 

Who can return him to the mountain nest. 

And give security he there shall rest } 

IX. 
THE REMONSTRANCE. 
Why should my hopes, Eliza, blast? 
Why phould I lose the prize at last. 
And strive, alas ! in vain f 




Why should those eyes, in whieh I fi'ntt 
Sweet solace for the social mind. 
Induce me to complain ? 

They charm, indeed, but often say, 
''William, perhajM, some future day, 

*• Will love a rival more : 
** Why promises should I receive, 
** And give a heart which he may leavft 

** Its fondness to deplore ?" 

Oft^ from the friend of little guile. 
Some sternness, mingled with a smile. 

Would fain my soul estrange : 
** Be prudent, William, and forbear 
** In earty life to choose a fair, 

** Whom you might wish to change.* 

Have done with such judicious speech ! 
Fm mad with love ! consent to teach 

My reason to return : 
Be thou my lamp, congenial frame> 
In which my love, of clearest flame^ 

Shall never cease to bum. 

Could words or actions speak so clear 
As to dispel each anxious fear, 
Perplexity should cease : 
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Gould hetrU commune, miiie.8hoBld ditekHe 
Each vagrant wbh, eaeh hope expose. 
And thine from doubt release. 

With confidence conld tows inspire 

The object of my socd's desire. 
And her distrust remove, 

IM promise by those sacred ties. 

By which religion binds the wise. 
Ne'er to forget my lore, 

X. 
Say, fairest friend, that e'er engaged his heart. 
Why are you silent when you eouM impert 
Much happiness ? But speak and you wiU please. 
For all you say is with encbaathig ease. 
That wins the best affisetions to your eanse. 
And gains the tribute of sincere applause. 
Reprove him, and he still will love the voice ; 
Correct with mitdness, or empress jrour ohoite. 
Persuade or urge hia, mod I dare engage 
You greater influence than any sage. 
Whence then the coldness that you new ezprea^ 
Ah ! whence that singular Uiieasines8» 
Which all your actions and your looses bespeak. 
Would he a moment's conversation seek ? 
Once social intercourse, his chief delight. 
Acquired new vigour from the cheering sight 
Of you, whose countenance died genial rays^ 
And made more bright the morning of his dafs : 
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intattm the leene is changed ; dark mist^ ai^l^< 
And gloomy tempests sail before his eyes. 

XL 
See liim all shrouded in the darkness roam, 
Toong mendieant, vithont a peaceful home. 
And weary, seat himself in some lone valQ, 
Where eVry object helps him to bewail 
The inauspicious day, in -which was horn 
The youth of feeling to a life forlorn. 
Here> tall his robes and locks are wet with dew, 
He pensive sits, and thinks, dear maid, of you : 
Imagines what you'd say, could you pereeiye 
What a warm heart, unwilling to deceive. 
Most deeply feels : depicts your smiles and frownn ; 
Thinks you would tread oii laurels and on crowns, 
To taste the pleasures of a country life. 
And be some worthy man's most worthy wife : 
But sooDf retracting, and constHiin'd by grief 
To change, unwillingly, this fond belief. 
He thinks yon most ambitious of your sex, 
Pleai^d to coquet, delighted to perplex, 
PktNid (rf* a hundred suitors in your train, 
' And boastful of the victories you gain. 
Then, vexM that he should once indulge the thought) 
He raves, with more than madman's fury fraught. 
And solemnly invokes, with frantic mind. 
The wild woods to attest that you are kind. 
" Say, evergreens, that she shflll never fade ; 
*' Say that her mildness equals your cool shade ) 
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" Ye gentle ivies, that 'roaiici elms iBtwitt*» 

*' Protest, uneeasioglj, she sludl be mine ; 

** And tliou, old oak, whose roots ne'er felt the blast, 

" Affirm her principles are fix'd as fast.'* 

Thrice he inrok'd, nor changed the form of ip«i66& ; 

Thrice he eonjur'd th' unfailing streams to teaoh 

How love and friendship from their fountains ftav. 

Like waters meeting in the plains below. 

xn. 

The scene was changM, and thanks t6 wingi»d tima^ 
The youth of feeding loves in eterj ^ime. 
Fairer than Helen, in her bridJ^ charms, 
Helen enjoy'd, while jealousy alarms ; 
Fair^ than Venus, in her virgin smiles. 
Ere young Anehises knew her am'rous wiles, 
Almyra's countenance, nor smooth, nor gay^ 
Seems more benignant than a face cS clay. 
Ye connoisseurs, who judge by measurM liti«r 
And ^mmetry, and call the face difin^ 
Say, if you. please, as many fools declare. 
That beauty sliuns this captivating fair ; 
Say, if you will all common sense deny, 
That youthful lovers might some fault descry. 
Let stoic souls enjoy their boasted art. 
Nor once instruction to the man impart. 
Who tliinks intelligence the highest grace. 
Which Nature's Parent gives the female fiioe. 
What most call beafty might be earvM in wood. 
But this Almyra's beauty ucver oould. 




For on the beirt tier image is impress'd, 
la smiles of goodness, like the aogels dressM. 

xni. 

Bat, youth, forbear with expectations Taia 
To iree thyself from momentary pain. 
When disapiiointment, with increasing blast. 
Shall aeatler to the -winds thy hopes at last : 
Cease to admire the loVdy maid awhile. 
And thus the poignancy of grief beguile, 
When soon, unwilfingly, thine eyes shall see/ 
This blooming beauty smile no more on thee. 
From other climes a. noble form wiH rise) 
Mature in years, in learned lumber wise. 
Whom now couTenience, and not lore, inspires 
With most profound, connubial desires: 
With bonds and deeds, and popular applause 
He comes to plead : His Honour gains the cause. 

XIV. 
Forbid it hesten, that aught but genuine worth 
Should call Almyra's gentle spirit forth ! 
Forgive the poet, that a thought unkind 
Was by the fact suggested to his mind ; 
And now, while WilHam*8 fnend, he wil! protest. 
Whoever gains her must be greatly blest. 
Both in acquirements^ and in mental power,^ 
Or she would love him ne'er a flce6ng hour. 
Bless then, dear youth, heroically bU'Ss, 
Howerer wounding to thy selfishness. 
Him whom th' eternal Father forni'd to win 
The person fair, of fairer charms within : 
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"Stekf bless his dnion, wYiile yoa think too 1at£ 
He joins himself in matrimonial state. 
To taste the ecstacy of lore he might. 
Had youthful ardour led him to unite 
In earlier years. 

XV. 
Love, like the tender Tiae^ 
Which yields th* exhilarating, mellow vine. 
Should feel the first rays of the opening mom,- 
And ne*er be hedg*d in by the choking thorn ; 
Should drink the nectar of Uie vernal air. 
And thriving roost luxuriantly fair, 
Be prun'd with skill. To love by rule^ indeed^, 
Comports with ev'ry philosophic creed. 
Adown the Stmc sits to dream of life^ 
Argues in favour of, and 'gainst a wife^ 
Cons all his own, and social trouUes o*er^ 
To matrimony adding twice her store ; 
And could she plead tlie least and fewest earea^ 
He'd gather wheat among the many tares. 
Sometimes the prudent soul tjU court resolves, 
And thoughts of wedlock in his mind revolves { 
But in pursuit of object, to his cost. 
His dreary, philosophic love is lost : 
Coldness suslMwds the sti*aggUiig rays of heat. 
And darkness dismal hovers o'er his seat 

XVL 
Tell him, and g^ve the anxious bosom rest, 
With trembling hope, desponding fear distrest ; 
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Tell him, enehantiw of a heart nieere. 
That the reports are true, which eauae his fear. 
'7¥t Jix^dy the Tenerable frieod declare^ 
Not the emotioiis of a lover tparet : 
'7Vt fa^dt ala9 / his moaming voice repMei^ 
With tears half starting from his swollen eyes ; 
*T%9 fij^d ! and ere autumnal sons decay 
Her friends wiH celebrate the mipitial day. 

xvn. 

Not long remainM the wounded heart unheaf d» 
For Cupid seat no arrows that were steel'd. 
In Philo's office, where few clients call. 
In dbow chair recltn'd i^funst the wall, 
Toung William slept. Nothing disturb'd his 
No^ not his fiur one, who had prov'd unkind ; 
But calm, as when the eooBag breezes bring 
Refreshing slumber on their matin wing. 
He slept and dreamt. His fair friends all arise. 
And with their future prospects greet hu eyes. 
Hannah, the unaasuming and the mild. 
He saw embrace a lovely infant child. 
Her partner was engaged in merchandise : 
His industry was great ; his plans were wise. 
And all pronounc*d him happy in hia wife, 
Who liv*d a frugal, frtutfol, pbuad life. 
A country clergyman, of good repute. 
He saw on Christmas-eve eld Ann salute. 
And two-fold were the courses of the feast. 
For Catharine wed a great man of the East 
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Ceoelift ftnd EHza fobnd the eharmi 

They long dearecl, of Emu's chin and arms ; 

They found their hoabands rough indeed, but tnie« 

And rich, hut closer than the grinding Jev. 

Her next, whom all the njmphs of beauty erown'd. 

Who smild on loTers, but on wedlock frown'd 

He saw : but all her youthful graces fled. 

Eternity's white blossoms cloth'd her head. 

Next, smiling Pbilo woo'd a Platoness, 

But what he felt, through fear could not express ; 

While Blackburn own'd he long had felt a flame. 

And die consented to accept his name. 

xvni. 

A short, uneasy slumber intervenes. 

When suddenly a change in all the scenes 

Arrests in terror all the dreamer's breath.. 

He sees the black insignia of death. 

The scarf, the pall, the narrow, wooden bed. 

And pure white linen shrouding all the head : 

He sees the fieither bending o'er the son. 

And hears the solemn services begun. 

At this, the breath, now saturate with sighs^ 

Bursts forth in unintelligible cries ; 

While Philo laughs, " aye ! what's the magic ipell 1^ 

** I thought," he says, " but what, I cannot tell !** 

The vision ceas'd : but what was seen prov'd tme^ 

For Philo slumbers 'neath the church-yard yew. 
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THE DIRGE. 

There nU the friend upon the kmg green lect 
To mourn the noUett dead of twenty-five ; 

And there at midnight kindred spirits meet. 
In as sweet eonverse as were hoth alive. 

The murm'ring eehos of the distant wavea 
In^ire devotion in the mourner's mind. 

The weeping willows, sweeping the still gravea. 
Soothe his sad heart, and ev'ry thoughts refin'd. 

His soul soars far hejond the nether skj, 
JLnd feete seraphic pleasure in the view x 

He tastes thoae joys which never, never die ; 
He tastes them while heneath the church-yard yew^ 

XX. 
Far from these scenes the Son of Love remov*d. 
And now, in ev'ry manly grace improved. 
At twenty entered on life's husy stage. 
The counsellor of youth, the prop of age ; 
More ripe in understanding than in years. 
And persevering in despite of fears ; 
Too proud to act a counterfeited part. 
Too warm to hide the emotions of his heart. 
Imprudence chose he, rather than ocmstraint, ■ 
l^Qf llg^ness has preference to paint 
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XXL 
The Tillage chieftain was his constant friend ; 
And wide did Duncan's inflaence extend. 
For hy his wifldom he securM the mind 
More firmly than the feudal Uws could hind ; 
And hy henigfnity to great and small 
Reign'd undisputed lord in Duncan-HaU. 
Here the young stranger found a warm retreat. 
For Ibere had Hospitality her seat ; 
And here affecti(Mis, in their nature new, 
UimotieMy like the mountain woodbines blew. 

xxn. 

A SONG. 

Lo ! yonder comes the bright bay steed. 

Towards the dose of day ; 
He comes with more than common speed, 

Bespatterd o'er with dun-red clay. 

The journey long, and rough the roa^ 
Why does young William haste ? 

Why does he full fleet Ranger goad. 
And thus the jaded sj^ts waste ? 

He comes with haste to Duncan's Hall, 

To chat the night away, 
N or cares he though by Ranger's fall 

Bespatter'd with the dun-red clay. 
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Jf Qt wiio will weicotte hift rettim ? 

Aye, Dunean*8 datighten fair i 
And should thej his attentions spom^ 

His soul wduld find no pleaiore tfMT«« 
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ARGUMENT OF THE SECOND CANTOr 

The Summer ofaffecHoriy like that of nature^ ha$ 
its mild entrance. Description of Dimcan^s two 
df^fUffhtersy Ellen and Mary. TVte usual re- 
ception of WUUam after a journey , and the social 
intercourte^ -which is indulged. Imperceptibly a 
•trong, hut delicate attachment for Ellen arise* 
in the heart of the youth, who has become cautiou9 
in relation to himself^ and less confident of the 
captivation of others. The poefs opinion ofwhai 
is requisite to a happy marriage. JSUen is tissuT' 
ed of her own partiality, and anticipates a speedy 
disclosure on the part of her admirer. An even- 
ing rankle, to a summer-house, on an elevation. 
The feigned surprise- The request, and the In-* 
8CR I p T I o N, which a man of feeling would pre- 
fer to make. Ellen becomes jealous that her sis- 
ter is the object of WilUanCs love. Her abrupt de- 
parture. She resolves to be repulsive. WiU 
fiam's regret at the mistake. He rambles alone. 
Worldly disappointtnent, however small, makes 
a serious youth thoughtful of a better world, 
Ardent Love excludes not Piety from youth. 
Ellen treats the youth with coldness, and weU 
counterfeited indifference. An attempt to sleep. 
A dissertaHon on the utiUty of musquetoes. The 
melody of thought. The Prediction, made in 
a dream. It does not influence his conduct in the 
least. Fear of poverty and doubt of success pren 
vent any corifession. A tinge of melofichobf. 1n*> 
..• spiRiVTioN by certain steam-boats loaded with 
%deas. .4 VISION of his imagined derangement. 
• JEllen aJUcted with nervous complaints. 
The conduct of the mother, William, and the Phy- 
sician, on the occasion. Her restoration g the 
vrrit^en suit ,• the rejection ; an^ the c(of€ ^ thp 
Si^mmer seasoih 
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WILLIAM AND ELLEN : 

OR, 

JTHREE SEASOjYS OF AFFECTION. 



CANTO n. 

TBE SUMMER, 

I. 
HILD is the tranrit from the month of May 
To Summer's longer fructifying day ; 
For as the gende waves succeed in train. 
Or eonctnrds follow in £oIian strain. 
So the wild daughter of the snowy skin 
Leads her more roseate, glowing sister in. 
Then turns, disporting, to the dark green shade. 
Contented there to live and die a maid. 
Chaste as the moon-heams of the cloudless night, 
Which shun the kisses of impregning light. 

n. 

Thus, imperceptibly. Love's Summer came. 
In one well worthy of good Duncan's name ; 
In one, whose form the Graces might protest 
Was stolen firom them, while in downy rest. 
And from their own aerial wardrobe drest ; 
In one, who had the noblest female mien. 
Where all the gen'rous passions might be seen ; 
In one, whose understanding might compare 
With More, or any of the learned fair ; 
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In one, -vhose ev*ry raovement proy'd her mindl 

Could all the senses of a hero bind. 

And, cords of love around free spirits wind ; 

Whose pierdng frown congeal'd the coxcomb's heavk* 

Or made inisOBStancy for ever smart ; 

In one, who could command th' esteem of ally 

Or make the stubborn resolution fall ; 

Whose virtue could chastise her fond desire. 

And dighted love bum out its restless fire, 

in. 

Not all this wond'rous, fascinating power 

Could be unfolded in a fleeting hour ; 

But at eighteen were scarce concealed from viev 

The raptVous charms of ripening twenty-two. 

The father saw the image of his thought 

In £llen*s lively apprehension wrought ; 

The mother saw in Mary's moisten'd eye 

The tenderness of her maternal sigh ; 

The neighbours call'd both '* beauties of the hill/* 

And praisM them in the accents of good-will. 

While William found, in their society. 

The joy of hope and grief, alternately. 

Enough of disappfuntment he had known 

In pensive mood to sit, and deeply gixmn ; 

Enough of courage too, had he to sti'ive, 

A A^genius that in poverty can thrive ; 

Enough of brilliancy in native wit. 

With arrows keen the dancing sprite to hit ; 
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66 thtt the mat his soul could animate. 

And make him rise spaperior to fate ; 

The other soothe him in his gloomiest state. 

And sympathetic, his chill bosom warm. 

When almost Uighted with th* impendtog storm. 

IV. 
Ko sooner Ranger passM the southern door. 
And soanded load his footsteps on the floor, . 
Than Duncan's daughters ran to meet their firiend. 
And wish him happy in his journey's end : 
The father too came with majestic stride. 
The best of tender partners by his side. 
To see their children in the sportive sally. 
And join them ambling in the graveU'd alley. 
They liv'd as offspring of one common pair. 
And all their sentiments were free as air ; 
For William had the brother in his breast. 
Nor thought as yet, to analyze the rest 
He loT'd between the sisters long to stand. 
And hold of each the undisposed hand ; 
Or with one on each side, in narrow chur 
Right closely seated, take the morning air ; 
Or read to both, who wrought some cambric stuff. 
To hide the blushing bosom with a ruff; 
Or visit aged widows, poor indeed. 
Or jointly prove the orphan's friend in need* 
Many there are whose grateftd tears attest 
These virgin souls afforded hoars of rest, ^ 
Freely bestow'd the needful bread and win9^ 
And cheerM the dying with the hope divine. 
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V. 

Meanwhile, like plaints which drink the mornittg; dev. 

Unconscious of the fact, a passion grew 

In\isibly. Unlike all former fires, 

It lighted no Indefinite desires ; 

It flash'd not siddeiilj on all around. 

An ignis-fatuus from the foggy ground ; 

But miuie his heart warm, when in Ellen's cause 

He sought to gain her merited applause ; 

And made his soul melt, when in deej> distress 

He saw the hand of sorrow on her press ; 

Or made the colour from his visage flj. 

If serious danger was approaching nigh ; 

Or mingled smiles with blushes on his cheek. 

When she could fender approbation speak. 

" fiut 'tis love's promise," said he, '' to exalt, 

" And change to virtue ev'ry venial fault : 

** Yet Ellen is not perfect, I descry, 

** Nor prove my nights one long pi*otracted sigh ; 

" I therefore love not : but, O tell me, why !" 

VI. 
Must, then, the lover be to failings blind, 
Rather than to all human frailty kind ? 
Must he, who knows himself an erring man. 
Think woman perfect ? No, he never can ! 
Let male love female as he loves himself. 
And prize her pleasure more than worldly pelf. 
Delight in one in preference to the rest. 
And WVith her more than all others blest ; 
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Let them aeaord in struetare of the mindy 
And mutual ta«te, and faith, and ardour find; 
liet both determine always to forgiye. 
And should they in their second childhood lire^ 
Their wedlock still would nuptial blessings gi?e. 

vn. 

Vo argument dpes Ellen need to show. 
That young affections in her bosom glow. 
Which she has never felt for man before. 
And which would live if hope itself were o'er. 
Affection drew her graceful to his side. 
And feebly made her his attentions chide. 
While, down the winding pathway to the grove. 
He spake the abstract dialect of love ; 
But often faulter'd in his accents wild. 
And gazing fondly, through his blushes sroil'd. 
Or paus'd abrupdy, in his flowing strain. 
With emphasis, which said, " I can't explain P' 

vm. 

6he knew 'twas love that mantied all her cheek. 
When oft he might, as she expected, speak 
His preference : she knew 'twas love, indeed. 
Which made her wish him ardently to ptead. 
And #ith a dignified impatience pant 
For what she frankly had resolv'd to grant. 
Her heart she felt was his : of course, ber hand 
Could not reject the solemn, social band. 
Which shoald securely Innd her earthly aH 
WiUi lum to prosper, or with l|im to fim<> 
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He knew himself of ardent temp'rament. 
Which gave occasion deeply to repent. 
That in the glee of social intercourse, 
Propell'd hy some unseen, resistless f<x*ee, 
Ue said, imprudently, a thousand things. 
Which Fancy could accommodate with wings : 
He knew some former passions, blown in harte. 
Were scattered now, unheeded on the waste ; 
And felt it a most base, unnatural crime. 
To pluck carnations for the grave of time : 
His spirit, therefore, cautious grown by eare. 
Would not be hoodwink'd, nor delude the fair. 

IX. 
When the declining rays the dew-cups fill. 
And festoons shade the east ade of the hill. 
Forth went the sisters, strolling to the bower. 
Where Time himself might hnger for an hour, 
Nor think the season lost : for there are seat. 
In the superb varieties of green. 
Below, the wide extended fields of grain. 
Westward descending to the limpid plain ; 
And, o'er a thousand pastures on the south. 
The Sound fast rolling by the river's mouth ; 
While on the east six steeples you espy. 
Which proves so many villages are n^h ; 
And on the north, the lofty mountains nod 
O'er all the churches, waves, and flocks of God. 

X. 
The youth of feeling saw them as they weat-f 
For by hl9 window long he sat intent 
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I a lubjecf pleasing^ bat abstniMy 
k pen in mouth alfewly for his ase* 
1 elbow leaning on lui writing stand, 
rrinkled brow half eover'd with his hand, 
ejet severe, which seem'd to pierce the air, 
they caught the lovely, wandering pair : 
I, all the logic fled.hi8 waving head, 
lumber in the folios of the dead ; 
rops the winged pen, and treads it flat, 
gemess to CHtoh his falling hat, 
through the winding way to the retreat 
ads, till he has gain'd the lofty seat. 

XI. 
maids were there, and red with exercise, 
tilM such beauties as, in soft surprise, 
meet with raiodesty a lover's eyes ; 
Arhen in August mountain shades are warm, 
chastest vii^in will expose her form 
irabent touches of the evening breeze, 
ust it to the drapery of trees ; 
SVilliam gave the tangled shrubs a brush, 
^ing to prevent the slightest blush, 
1 came forth, humming, with a downcast eye, 
imon, the time may come yoa need not fly* ^ 
:arte<l with surprise, well acted too, 
n fuU they came to his recovered view, 
hop'd his friends might not esteem it rude, 
le unconscious on their shades intrude. 
* Thompkou*s Seasons* 




^^ dome,*' said the yotmger, arebly, ** ngn ft ixftuiy 
*' Or we shall coD(|aer in the feign'd exeuse ; 
^ Gome, for jour crime, confess on this white poit» 
^* And here, .like others, some fair damsel toast : 
^' The Sammer>house will long contain your note i. 
*' But, pray, give credit, if you choose to quotej** 
iThen said he, like a minstrel^ I disdain 
That painted wood should hear a hard oomplain ; ^ 
3vt if the ladies will their stay prolong, i 

Their fiiend will treat them with a natire sonf* 

XU, 

THfi INSCRIPTION. 

Oire me a pencil to inscrihe the heaA 

With characters indelible ; 
While others with a leaden pen impait 

Their praise to posts insensible. 

OiTe me possession of the wild wind-hai^p^ 

And let me write the melody ; 
Give all the notes except the high-ton'd sharps 

For Love to keep in custody. 

Give btit the poVr to make a single mark 

To stand for mutual delight. 
And love shall charge the cheerful moftung Itfrlff 

To chamt her praises in Ins Bights 
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When ahe ii sad the penrive turtle-dore. 
Instructed tb unfold ray grief. 

Shall sing the sympathetic tears of love^ 
And by his aoog ensure relied 



No music floats but it shall reach her ear ; 

No flow*rets bloom but for her eye ; 
The look of confidence shall hush all fear, 

The voice of love suppress each sigh. 

xm. 

Says Ellen, " well done ! Walter Scott, Esquire ! 
•• When Mary wakes to ecstacy the lyre, 

'* ' In peace, Love tunes the shepherd's reed, 

"In war, he mounts the warrior's steed ; 

" In halls, in gay attire is seen ; 

" In hamlet», dances on the green. 

" Love rules the court, the camp, the grove, 

'* And men below, and saints above ; 

** For love is heaven, and heaven is love*.* ** 
** Here then, I leave you, in the evening shade. 
To breathe devotion to th' enamour'd maid. 
But trust not, Mary, half the poet sings, 
** For ev'ry chirper, mother says, has wings.' 

XIV. 
She spake half smiling, but abruptly tum'd. 
For strange emotions in her bosom burn'd. 
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To hide the too commanicative faoe» 
And give her envied, cheerful nster place ; 
She tum*d to leave the mountain's oooling side, 
Where jealousy had rous'd her virgin pride ; 
For, '* has he not confess'd decided choice 
" Of Mary, in his song, with trembling vtHce ? 
** Wliy, dse, revolv'd on her the melting eye, 
** With ev*ry look attun'd to melody ?" 
Downward in dignity she mov'd along. 
Revolving ev'ry accent of the song. 
And chiding ev'ry action of her life 
Which prov'd a maid less happy than a wife ; 
Or firm resolving on demeanour g^ve. 
Which from exposure should her feelings save. 
Down danc'd her sister, gaily, at her «de. 
And William f(41ow'd at a distance wide. 
Till shades entangled all his prospects hide. 

XV. 
O, Ellen, 'twas your heart he would impress^ 
'Twas you that he intended to address : 
The song was yours ; for you th* impasfflon'd strean 
Pure and effulgent as the morning beams. 
Which cheeiing suns, at the Creation's birth, 
DiffiisM on Luna to illumine Earth. 
Now eyes were oi)en'd, which l>efore were blind. 
Now truth flashM lightning through the darksome m 
But, ah ! to re -assure one sligl^ed fair 
Is far more difficult thau to despair. 
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XVI 

At ten, returning from his dark retreat. 

The guardian angels heard the youth repeat, 

*' Hope, then, in this ; eternity is near : 

" Eternal will be all the heart holds dear. 

** Away, Tain world, with thy delosiyejoyt: 

" Thy gilded bubUes, and thy glitt'ring toys 

" No more shall eharm* No more the siren vmce 

'' Of pleasura shall decide the £Biult*ring choice 

** To run the broad, but crooked road to death : 

*' No more th' enchantress, with her pois'ning breath, 

'* Shall whisper falsehoods to the unguarded ear, 

" And conjure phantoms to destroy ray fear 

** Of Him, who should o'er ev'ry thought preside, 

" And ey'ry motion of th' affections guide ; 

*' My heart shall idolize no creature's love, 

*' But treasure never-failing hopes above. 

*' Adieu, anticipations of my youth, 

** Unfounded on th* Eternal Rock of Truth ; 

^' Adieu, false hopes of affluent middle age, 

*' And all the fading laurels of the sage : 

*' Away all thoughts of bliss without alloy, 

** But, like its source, eternal be my joy.** 

xvn. 

Our hero knew where pleasures must begin. 
He knew the deathless peace of pardon'd sin, 
4^fl^f when his earthly expectations (sSVd^ 
'TffUh humble importunity assail'd 
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The Throne of Grace, for strength to bear him up. 

While Providenee presents the bitter cup 

Of heaj^ing medicine, for Mm to drain. 

And faith forbids the spirit to complain. 

He had servM idols, as have all the good, 

Kot gods indeed, of ulver, gold, or wood. 

Bat objects of pre-eminent regard. 

Which oft the Christian in his course retard. 

And bind the thoughts securely to a clod. 

Which should ascend, devotional, to Grod. 

XVJII. 
'Twas social happiness, array'd in white. 
Fair emble|n of immaculate delight. 
All winning in the noblest ferajde form, ' 

And breathing friendship from the bosom warmi^ 
Which he exalted to the throne of pow*r. 
And oflTerM incense to it ev'ry hour ; 
'Tvras Ellen's love exclusively he sought 
To the rejection of sublimer thought ; 
But when this earthly deity expir'd. 
The heavenly paradise his soul desirM. 
Blest were the slights of each succeeding day. 
For disappointment makes the good man pray ', 
Kind were the sad perplexities he felt ; 
Kind are the ragings of the fire which melt 
All molten gods into their native dust. 
That in the Lord alone mankind may trust 

<* Shall I complain ?** %e said. ** More joys than most 
*' Sojourning in the vale of tears ean boast, 
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*' I have postewM : and still may call mj own, 

** What I prefer to an imperial throoe, 

" The pleasures of a conscience free from stings, 

*' And hope high soaring on seraphic wings. 

*' Not much do I anticipate below, 

*' But what above, nor men, nor angeto know : 

*' Not heaven-bom cherubs could to us express 

*' How the Bedeai&er ^ill his people bless." 

XX. 
Such his reflections, such the mental frame ^. 
With which the youth from frequent rambles came 
To '' his own hired house." '* Sweet babe !" he cried. 
When he the smiling, pratling infant spied. 
Which the fond mother folded to her arms. 
And thought she dasp'd a prodigy of charms ; 
Here I experience innocent delight. 
Play with thy toys, and in thy parents' sight, 
*' Become companion for her little one 
*' Till all the Summer evening sands have run. 
*' How vain were all my thoughts of perfect bliss ! 
*' This babe now smiling at a mother's kiss, 
** Now pleas'd, now vex'd, now laughing, and now sad, 
'* At one thing angry, and the same thing glad, 
*' Too justly represenU the life of man, 
*' A span of mis'ry, and of bliss a span." 

.,, XXI. 
No longer would he wish the wind to ride. 
Which plunges oft tke stripling in the tide ; 
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Bat banishing^ each wild, romantic scene, 
With all reflections that produce the spleen. 
Would fain compose the w^ury mind'in sleep, 
peparted spirits, who soft slumbers keep. 
Protect from midnight dangers that surround. 
And when the jnoming's clarion shrill shall soimd^i 
Awake him, who has not the povrer to save. 
Awake him, or his bed becomes hii grave. 

XXII. 
At first his guardians seemM not to be near. 
Nor drove away the harpj tribes of fear : 
On leaden wings the weary moments fly, 
(Enough the patient Prinfe of Uz to try !) 
Full fi'aught, as stagnant air abounds with life^ 
With puny myrmidons of nervous strife. 
The demons of the necromancer's skill. 
Assuming all the shapes which poets will ; 
The 8piHt8 which stark madmen see in air, 
And hear sublimely talk of mortals there j 
Tlie sylphs, which visit lovesick girls in bed. 
And whisper messages about their head : 
Are but musquetoes of tenacious bill, 
That sing for blood, until they drink their fill. 
These came in legions Against his Roman nose^ 
Jocosely buzzing at his random blows. 
Till he had wish'd in wrath annihibtioQ 
Tf > all the singing insects of creation. 
Had not reflection, in a curious train, 
CouvincM him nothing could exist in vain. 
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xxni. 

Ib London, noblest ci^ of the woHd, 

Where Zion*s pore white oanners are unfarl'd. 

And whence the eagle of this western clime 

The largest bore away in ancient time. 

To wave a standard o'er Columbia's latfd. 

That sons of freedom might for Jesus stand. 

Or with the weapons of their Sov'reign fight 

Against all rebel heresies of might ; 

In London liy'd an infidel of note. 

Who had Voltaire and David Hume by rote, 

Tq whom ** all things the same, as gooil or evil, 

" Jehovah, Jove, the Lama, or the Devil ; 

*' Mohammed's braying, or Isaiah's lays, 

^* The Indian pawaws, or the Christian's praise*." 

No preacher ever left him in a luriS, 

Dangling about the portals of a church. 

For at some porter-house the sabbath day 

Was spent, in billiards, whiat, or other play. 

By chance, as deists ignorantly speak, v , 

Or luckily, as some believers weak. 

He heard of music in a place of praj^r, 

Perform'd, 'twas siud, in a celestial air g 

And swearing still no " canting priest" to hear, 

Resolv'd to gratify his legging ear. 

With softest psalmn4|i> To church he went. 

But, on the way, his ribaldry must vent 

• Sec *"nie Tiiajjih^ Infidelity," supposed to be written 
)>^ President DviglH. # 
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Against ** the parson and priest-ridden mob, 
•* That would Dame Nature of the senses rob.*^ 
Seven years could testify to'liis neglect 
Of ev'ry house of praise ; seven years detect 
The gross hypocrisy of unbelief, 
And prove his infidelity the thief, 
Which greedily would plunder nature's God 
Of all his honours. 0*er the thresl||K^d trod 
This proud, blasphemous enemy of grace. 
With smiles contemptuous in his made up face ; 
Heard in the first song the Redeemer praised. 
And then, to auditory organs rais'd 
Both hands, t* exclude the preacher's warning Y(HLce. 
Never to hear was his determined choice ; 
For he had imprecated blasted views ^ 
If he should listemvmore to gospel news ; 
Bui mark the change ! the application nigh, 
Around him buzzM a little, stingi))g fly. 
That lit upon his nose. In haste he drew 
One hand to strike, before the insect flew. 
For vengeance rankled in his pettish heart, 
Till death should on the poor musquetoe dart : 
But, while he hastily with palm took aiih. 
The preacher was decreed again to name 
His text, to waken salutary ftAr, 
He -who has ears, Jehovah saijB^gtj^ould hear. 
The Lord commanded, " hear, thou scoffer proud. 
Hear, rebel, hear," in thund'riog^Jbng and loud ; 
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In consternation dropp'd the other hand ; 
UnmadL'd» he seemM before his Jadge to staocl. 
And fltMs of light burst tiirough his opening eyes 
lYhich swept away all refuges of ties. 
Consciences no longer slumberM at her post. 
But mardiallM round him the accusing host^ 
Of guilty fears, and images of primes. 
Before concealM by custom of the times. 
Till he besought for mercy, ever near, 
ReservM in bounteous store, that man may fear ; 
When lo ! the herald, like one sent to give. 
The Ransom proffer'd, that the soul might live*. 

XXIV. 
Said William, while their salutations rude 
He would with^nauze, or any thing excludei 
** Since flies can be the instrumentf-of grace, 
** Let none presume to execrate the race." 
With this soliloquy he rose in haste. 
Refreshment from a cooling well to taste. 
For sleepless hours, with fever in the brain. 
Will make the neryous terap'rament complain. 
Hestor'd at length, the moisture of the skin. 
He watch'd the i>et-w(N*k vapours scudding thin 
O'er Queen of Night, in sportive ecstacy. 
Until he caught, perhaps, the lunacy. 
That most prolific.apuree of wand'ring rhyme ; 
For on his temples now he thrumb'd the time. 
While ev'ry pu|9e responded with a line. 

* The London BaptiilrMiMionary Magazine states that these werjs 
actuaUjr the means used for the conversiou of a Deist. 
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XXV. 
THE MELODY OF THOUGHT. ^ 

Ah ! Ellen, coaaendng, cootending, relentiiig^ 

I while away, sleepless the night. 
And listless derote the long day to repeating 

That ever you beam*d on my sights 
The bright morning of lore. ■ 

Say, charmer, delusive as Tisions of slumber* 

How- k)ng shall I hope in despair ? 
Ah ! why are th' illusions of girls without muaber* 

Their souls as diffusive as air. 

And giv'n, more g^v*n to change ? 

Unjustly I censure, you contend, in despite 
Of meu far more changing than they : 

But repeat, O repeat, what my wishes ioditey 
For surely your bosom must say, 

" One youth loves for ever !" 

My passions all ceasing from direful commotioa 

Of anguish my season's all o'or^ 
My warm heart, unconscious of idol-devotion. 

Of love alone wishes for more. 

Like the love of the Heav'ns ! 

XXVL 

Again the aching head the pillow pressed. 
Again his supplicating soul addresi^d 
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The Father of the sleeping human race. 

Beseeching for himself and Ellen grace ; 

For lovers of the Christian school vill pray, 

As well as frame the animating lay.' 

Not less important than the dailj food. 

Sleep earae, refreshing, from the Souroe of good ; 

But in the m(M*ning hour of drewsiness 

A dream surcharged him with profound distress : 

For one of friendly and familiar mien. 

Whom he rememher'd somewhere to have seen. 

Assured him, ** that he should a lady wed 

Disclosing her attachment to the dead 

Who lov'd her father, and the man beside. 

That brought dear relics, and obtained a bride.*' 

xxvn. 

*• Such nuptial presents," said he, rous'd by grief, 
" Comport with dreams ; but to induce belief, 
" That, in the sad solemnities of death, 
" A widow shall regard a lover's breath, 
*• Requires th* assurance which results from fact.** 
Firmly resolv'd the prudent part to act. 
Which challenges of right the firm defence 
Of all the principles of common sense. 
He cautiously pursuM, as once a heart. 
Which on the mountains gave the sudden start 
To the shy roe ; and trembled oft with fear. 
That he should never tame the wounded deer. 
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XX vm. r 

Ames* said, ** mj heart grows liquid as I write t^* -^i 

And Maiy coald successfully invite 4 

Her friend like wtters to pour out his soul. 

Freely as sailors o*er the midnight howl, 

(Who in 8nuff harbour hear the thund'ring roar 

Ahash*d, retreating from the granite-shore^} 

But with the purity of chrystal sti'eams. 

And the rapidity of solar heams ; 

While Ellen Duncan, now more distant growo^ 

Would scarcely to herself the int'rest own» 

Which ev'ry social relaxation brought. 

To interweave the texture of her thought. 

XXIX. 
'Tis strange, that those indissoluble bands, , 
Which bind the willing souls, should leave their haodi 
Unbound in wedlock. What prevents the youths 
With the sincerity of artless truth, . . 

From banishing her needless self-reproach ? ^ 

Why should he hesitate the tlieme to broach } ^ 

Why should she, sternly, her affections chide« ^ 

Or in the grave oblivious seek to hide 
A sentiment, express'd by Nature's voice. 
That ladies may anticipate a choice ? 
Are they alone bereft of right to choose. 
Or are they doom'd clandestinely to lose 

* The Hon. Fiaber Amea, when writing gfthe death of GeMfl|j 
Hamilton. ^ 
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Their l>odiet and their ioub, as in the ttreet 

The lewd drop kerchiefs for the next they meet^ 

While men imist on their prerogative 

To make selectian, and their hearts to jroe 9 

T* explain, in lore, is ef«r diffieult ; 

But then, soeeess would oaose him to exult. 

Or disappointment arm widi Ibrtitude 

DeluHve expectations to exoHide, 

And ealm the maddening tumults <^ his soul. 

Onwafd anxieties progresaiTe rell| 

While William ventures no eeelairoissemenft, 

Kor understands precisely the extent 

Of Ellen's, and hisoFWn inereas'd affection : 

Fm* sedulous to circumvent detection. 

She thinks herself, and makes the youtii heUeve, 

For no connexion would she Duncan leave ; 

Or gives, eonstnoned by direful exigence. 

Of her repugnance painfvd evid^Mew 

Duncan was worthy of her confidence. 

But willingly a lover would diq»ense 

With such a fond partiality in her. 

As would a father to himself prefer ; 

For men must father, mother, kindred leave. 

And why should not the partners they receive ? 



Another cause obstructed the desire 
Of asking EHen of her firiendly sire. 
Had she consented to support the claim ; 
For poverty has terrors in the name ; 

K 



no 

And William thought, *' when jrotith of science urei, 

" Want fills with ragged infancy the hed| 

'* Or haitiffs post the lumber of the head. 

" Should hungry prattlers hang upon my knee^ 

** Sweet miniatures, thou dearest maid, of thee, 

'' And ask for food, while their fond mother lay 

** A patient suflTerer on her bed of hay, 

** The last page, promis'd for the needful sum, 

" Would ncTcr gjun the five pound premium ; 

" For reason, trembling on her shatter'd seat, 

" Would abdicate it, for some drear retreat ; 

" *Ti8 better, therefore, timely to despond, 

" Than be exil'd a frantic vagabond." 

XXXI. 
Sufficient are the troubles of each day ; 
And 'gainst anxiety believers pray ; 
But they will sometimes thoughtlessly traotgrew ; 
Till sickly sensibilities distress, 
With hourly fancies of approaching ill. 
■*Tis night, and meluncholy vapours fill 
The minstrel lover^s mind, for thi'ough each pore 
The penetrating East-wind makes a door. 
For animidcula, in ceaseless train, ' 

To sail in steam-boats on Malebranche's main. 
Along Cartesian fluids to the brain. 
Or to great Plato's presupposed moat. 
Where Locke's ideas hi senaorium float*. 

• It appfara to have been tbe opinion of Pfato^ Drs Cartet 
MMfe'traTtchct aiuL ev«n of Locker that ia a oertain part of tki 
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Inspired by many millions of these things. 
The wild imagination takes her wings. 
Sails down the current oi his futore yean, 
Andt'iiees a yision to confirm his fean . 

XXXIL 

A VISION. 

•* What wretch is that ?*' a lady cries : 
** Some bedlamite !" her fnead replies ; 
When up there came a tatterM man. 
Of middle age, and wildly wan. 

** Pray ladies stay ; re8ti*ain your scorn ; 
'* You see a man, your equal born, 
** In princely robes, of hope forlorn : 
" Ah 1 stay ! methuiks the ladies feaiv- 
" I'm worth Jfive hundred pounds a year !** 

Iirain, called the sensortum^ the mind is preteut, where it pet- ^ 

Aeives Uie iniaget of objects, or the tdens of iIiiiiKs, but ik ver ^ 

perceives exterual objects themselves. It is eT<5Ti a matter of 




thiug^ as matter in the universi' i that tun ytud. .i.iKin,iarth aiid 
aea, our own bodies, and those of oar fri' luls, are nothnig but 
ideasiii the lainds or those who think of them, and th:it they 
have no existence svhen tii^)' are not ol:^ects ot'thoiit^bt ; that 
all that is in the univcrve may be reductni to two categotit-s, to 
wit, minds, and ideas in the mind.** Aecnrdui;; to Locke*, 
ifieat are not material oVjects, nor thoughts, nor %pirit4. What 
then are they ? Why is it not as rational ti> s»y, I thhik of 
man. I feel a soft ikin, I taste delicious fruiu !i> lu f:Ay, my 
mind is thinking alxmt the ideas of these i>b)*^(<ts ? It is cer- 
tainly the docirine of divine revelation that wc think of nia- 
teriai' things, instead of thinking^ of the phaniann of fcelinf , 
tafcting, and smellinjif pftutUiumt, This )ihilusophy become* 
np^tug bat poetical romauoc* 
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The ladies ftin wdiiW huAt avay. 
But fear tfObArakti tkeia UA to abif , 
Whik trembKni^Uirf irttemptto &mi 
Some gift, to nililn the 



" No vretch, no bedlaaite am I !** 
The map exclaim'dy vith flaming ejre ; 
Then gnash'd his teeth, and tore lUs Ikalr, 
With son-humt, panting hosom hare ; 
Then stampM the ground, and smote the air. 

Down flovM his heard, all wet with dew : 
But from his voice the ladies knew. 
With whom they apake, and then was feir 
Succeeded hj the flowing tear. 
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As on he went, they heard liim say. 
Away, dear Eflen, now away, 
And with fne hall i^ nuptial day ; 
And poverty let others fear, 

** Tm worth five liundred pounds % yesflp V* 

xxxin. 

Of an the (ears, which agitate the mind 
Of our aspiring youth, the most unkind. 
The most injurious to the female name, 
"Except what would their duwtity dcfanne. 
Is this, that from the higher ranks of life 
>The hope of splendour must sSlore It wife. 
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There aie, who could with dignity descend. 
And make their pleasares with their duties hlend ; 
Who could forsake the gilded coach and#[>ur9 
And walk without complaint, a mUe or more ; 
Who could, should love and poverty compel. 
With two or e'en a single servant dwell ; 
Or in hard times, without hysteric huff, 
Re-corer buttons, or repair a cuff; 
Or jQrom extravagant diversions free. 
More frequently at home, tlian— out— take tea ; 
Or healthful, with maternal fondness blest. 
Nourish their offspring on their downy breast 

XXXIV. 
Lives one of twenty so to feeling dead 
As never to have felt an aching head. 
Or loss of appetite, or want of sleep. 
From unrequited love ? For him might weep 
Friends of humanity ; for, destitute 
Of social faculties, he like some lute 
Unfiuish*d, must remain for ever mute. 
Or clash in discoixl with some jarring mate, 
And all the charities of nature hate. 
Long time does lovely Ellen's health decline } 
And the catholicoa of bark and wine 
Restores not colour to her languid cheek. 
In vain her fond affiieted parents seek 
To make her rohiMt by a morning ride. 
And all in vain her ei^mess to hide 

K S 
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The palpit«tifm of her 1ieai*t ; fbr fetr 

Aifenli hep, bj m nunbliBg in hor ear. 

By dartn% paint and noises in her ke«d» 

And all tiie horrors which the gnomda-MatlMd. 

Such mahulies, the seientifie say, 

EKolnsiTely belong to finest elaj. 

Most exqoidtely modellM, ^at tlie wild 

A fix receptacle fbr thoughts may find. 

In which the intellect will never rost. 

And whi^ e*en Prudery horself may trmt ; 

For matter twice refinM was mother Eve^ 

As we firom hig;faest evidence believe. 

And many daughters, certainly, from birth. 

Are fiir more ddiicate than sons oC Earth* 

XXXV. 
The clock strikes tivelve, one drestry, stormy 'irfglM« 
When fears df madness Ellen's soul affright. 
And rouse her mother fitmi long wakeful dreitm. 
With ^< madness ! madness !" in half fWintie seic K ln . 
Good lady Duncan answered, much amazM, 
*< Becrac'd, poor girl ! She's certamly beenn(*d T' 
(For she who rarely utters a complaint. 
Is free from all suspicions of a feint ;} 
•< Alas, she's craxM !" << O dear !" the daughter eries \ 
But winged now the mother heedlest fKes, 
I'o William's door, with, ** rise ! *my son, arise ! 
*' Go for the Doctor ; Duncan is away ; 
f* Poor Ellon's mad ! haste ! haste, without ddlay !** 
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XXXVI. 

AlftrmM, Uke lover jumps into his boots, 
Across the yard to fuU fleet Banger shootv 
Mounts without saddle, in his brown fftat coaty 
And while his iinbound locks and garments float 
Behind him in Ihe beating Uaats of rain^ 
He courses five miles o'er the Eastern plain ; 
With thand*ring knocks alarms the Doctor's wtfe^ 
Who pinches soon her husband into life ; 
And then turns back, with promises of speedy 
With all the fury of the home'bound steed. 
Now o'er the rugged flints the steel shoes graze i 
Along the path is -seen the darting bUize ; 
Ranger breathes fire, and ians it wiih his mane;! 
Till all enkindled glows the foggy plain. 
The mother^ all whose soft emotions yeam^ 
Kow triumphs in her messenger's return. 
For she has confidence the man of skill 
Uer fears will banish, her fond hopes fulfiL 
*' Where is he ?" asks one, from the casement high i 
*' He aorne^" the answer, '* and perhaps is nigh." 

XXXVU. 
As William tie^his Ranger to the stall, 
** Best of the steeds," he says, " of Duncan-hall, 
** I prize thee for th' adventures of the night ;" 
And to his •luimbffE' bastes with stops so light 
No mortid he<U»him 'iiU he lays aside 
His drtusly loose poat, of th« Uon's iude. 
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And gathers up his cloathingfrom the floor* 
Bestrew'd indeed, not on the night before. 
But soatter'd at the sudden midnight call. 
When o'er he tumbled table, chair and all ; 
But warmly clad in garments dry and clean. 
Still dark his room, approximates the spleen. 
For E^len frantic he would never see. 
And groans, ** alas ! perchance, she's lost to me !'* 

XXXVIII. 
Hear, now, the agitation of his pace. 
Backward and forward moving through the spftee* 
And listen to the eounter-march within 
The room divided by partition thin. 
Until the matron cries, " come in, come in, 
'' You need not fear, and we dread no disgrace* 
" In asking your assistance in the case." 
He enter'd as in exigence behooVd, 
, While arm in arm th' affrighted couple moy'd. 
And now the elder, weary, gave her place 
To one whose strength combined with youthfo! grae 
To make him meet supporter for the fnend. 
With whom his being, willingly, would blend. 
Around he negligently dropp'd, in haste. 
The arm to fortify her slender waist ; 
And o'er it, moist with camphorated dew. 
Emitting fragrance, all her ringlets flew ; 
For oft retum'd her sudden nervous shocks 
And oftener still the mother steep'ti her locks. 
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And e'en Jmt liigiit nabe, ttimM irMk ruflef 
Which, U^tly o'er ber «l9p4ii«eh(mlden hmwi^ 
Demanded frequentlj another pin 
To keep her palpfairtng boMA ia. 
" My be«l1" the ertef, aA4 •nkut ia kw 
ResoBoitates her ■mUmt's £nt alarmi^ 
'With<<IthaI14ie!" botaota reoovara hraathb 
To tee tba to ioi ieit aona t c aa aa e of death. 

XXXIK. 
Again she "aralki^ far pain vitt not panak 
Her to recline, or patieatlj to rit { 
And now she hangs about bar tarer'saeak* 
Nor woold ha wiatx the ttbertf to aheak j ' 
Until the most s^gacioas Deotor oam^ 
And 'gan with his latkaQr to aama 
The aatare of th' i n ai p ie n t diaeaae. 
Detennin'id with verbeo^ to ptease,^ 
He tfdlGH pvolbandly. as aaa woaVd iaatmet 
His atn^anti thm^tipenUe^ to eooduat \ 
Bat %naS^ 4eci«lei^ ** in fpooafob thrae, 
*' Thci taaid shall hourly drink Takriaa tea." 
He spake, hut garmlons ia wisdom, lagi^ 
Still fosnUii^ oW lua russet saddle-bi^a» 
Containing all the compaunds of the art. 
The learned aaaves of which he has by heart. 
When lo ! a lltlie phial jaeets hia eye. 
Which turns the fiiiMst coaateaanoe awry. 
O'er whicl^ aath scAwitifie hen ! he said, 
^' Ether and «tf f{fmmber Sor the head !•— 
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^ Here— ^gfatlj take of this a dozen drop^ 
*' Until th' asthenic palpitation stops."' 

XL. 
Pope eould delight to ridicule distresiy 
And show some slatterns in their yile undress, 
To hanish sentiments of tenderness. 
But common sorrows of the female race 
The sat'rist might in his own mother trace. 
And should men scorn the sources of their life ? 
Or wish they huge red whiskers on a wife ? 
The man of delicaej feels delight. 
When tend'rest sensilnlities unite 
To form one, destin'd on his arm to rest. 
To he defended bj his bony breast. 
To yield him undivided confidence. 
And warm*d by him feel pleasures most intense. 
Or guard his hopes with well- requited care. 
And with him cherish the long wish'd for heir. 
Were woman braced like man through all her frame, 
Tom, Dick, or Bob, should be her Christian name ; 
And he who could, might love a maid in buff. 
Well booted, with her skin and muscles rough i 
With her might box, or run the jockey race. 
Or iu the mob politic fight for place. 
William, 'tis certain never lov'd the less 
The object of his chraoe, for deep distress i 
But grew his passions daily more refin'd. 
While she became insenubly more kind ) 
Was pleas'd to be supported by his hand. 
When scarcely able on }»cr feet to standt 
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And drank at the approaches of a fit. 
The nauseous drug, when he presented it. 

XLI. 
When health return'd, there came, alas ! once more. 
The caution too long prevalent before ; 
And she astonish'd at the new delay- 
To urge th* appointment of the happy day. 
With dignity repell'd his fond embrace. 
The muse, grown weary, here declines to trace 
What fears and hopes alternate interchange. 
In the advancement of this passion strange ; 
How Mary acts the unaffected part. 
Without design to captivate his heart ; 
How Ellen, slighted by his prudent turn. 
Continues his advances all to spurn, 
"Until, against the true philosophy. 
He dares the last expedient to try. 
By writing what's best told in language mute, 
' Aud is rejected in his formal suit 

XLII. 
Shrill sound the locusts their late Summer-lay, 
While feather'd songsters usher in the day. 
The minstrel hears them melancholy sing 
The lapse of Summer, sister to the Spring, 
When Love was young, and ev*ry moment gay. 
He hears the plaintful mates responsive say, 
*' No longer new-bom blossoms yield perfumes ; 
** The buds have open'd, and the worm consumes 
*' Much unripe fruit Some yellow leaves appear, 
^ Presages sure of the declining year. 



*■ 
<< Colder the East Uowi» uid tlie longer aiglit 
<< Steals fiiat tlie daj-tpring of mekxliou fliglit. 
** Live, then, the mem'rj (^ the seatont past, 
*» Ami JSknm^ aft i—o^i kt afleetion lOu** 
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AFFECTION: 



POEM, 

IN 

THREE CANTOS. 



ARGUMENT OF tlfti THlfiD CAiftO, 



At in the heat of Summer, andm tht heginanng •/ 
Autumn, the Jlocka at noon retire to the »hade, 
90 the discarded lover, -whose attachment »iiU 
continues, seeks a shelter from the uncomfortabkf 
ardour of affection, William detemdnea to ewtab^ 
Ksh himself in a large city. His removal. He 
experiences the joy of grief tn his affection for tktf 
memory of Clarissa. Description of ayoutig' 
Attorney's office in the city. Without buaineUf hi 
has some melafichob/ reflections. Home. * JH^ 
Mother.* The first case of important, Tkt 
hisloiy of his client. Myra's Parody. Ifil- 
tiam becomes a distinguished pleader, J^UetCft 
conduct and situation after the removaL A 
prospect in a nexo offce. Affectxov 
RIPENING. Duncan's third attack of the a p o* 
PLEXY happens in the city, -which he has visited 
•with Ids duughter, on business. The corpse returOf 
ed to Duncan-Hall. Duncan's Coronacs* 
William's sympathy ivith the mourners. JEUetCm 
religion. Dreams of uninspired menw Thk 

CONCLFSXON. 



ymAAKM AND KLLEN ; 

OR* 

TMREE SEJiSOJ\rS OF ^FFECTIQM 



CANTO m. 
TSE AUTUMJSr, •* 

WHO m fhe heat of Summer fftioiu the shade ? 
Or in th' autumnal noon dislikes the glade. 
To which the panting, fleecy flock retires, 
While herbage, reddening on the plain, expires ? 
Or who long gazes with the naked eye 
On the unblushing sun, ascended high ? 
Or what enamourM, but discarded wight 
Endures the presence of his favourite ? 
Frustrate were all our hero's cherish'd plans. 
And negligently nerveless hung his hands, 
Vntil a brother barrister of fame 
Began to manifest a spirit tame, 
(Though fierce and impudent, without a cause* 
In seeking justice from Ids country's laws,) 
When Ellen seemM to welcome his address : 
Then loads of anguish on the bosom press, 
And William arms to subjugate desire. 
To conquer love, the lover must retire. 

Not long the subject needs that mind revolve. 
With which, to understand, if to resolve ; 
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And foi^with are the best arrangements mtde« 
To hide what infelicities invade 
The noblest human mind. He lov*d indeed. 
But never suppUantlj deign'd to plead. 
With bended knee, or melancholj wail. 
Or kisses lavished on the Icmg thumb nail : 
He loy'd indeed ; but in no childish pet. 
Persuaded 'twas his wisdom to forget. 
For residence a distant city chose. 
Where oft, he heard, that genius rapid 
Where thousands need a spirited defence. 
And vice alone is doomed to indigence. 
Bound thither, let him in the stage-coach ride. 
And speechless sit, two damsels by his side, 
A man of learning on the seat before. 
Behind two pictures of the belles of yore. 
While his umbrella answers for a lyre. 
On which he drums, while changing scenes inspire. 

HI. 
THE DEPARTURE. 

Ah ! how Fve spent five rolling years 

Amidst alternate hopes and fears. 
On yonder sightly hill ! 

I've lov'd, and hop'd, but hope has fled. 

And, oh ! that love itself were dead ; 
For it torments me still. 

Recall, lost friend, if you will deign 
To analyze my present psun. 
Some scenes for ever q'ev « 



135 

Beisall, whea, tpite of Ranger's fall, 
I came with glee to Biinoan-Ualt, 
To -which I liie no more. 

The hlooming May and warmer June 
ContriVd to keep mj soalin tane. 

And you was ever gay ^ 
But now a single trunk contains 
A country 'Squire's penurious gains. 

And Reason cries, *' away !" 

Heighho ! Fve taken final leave 1 

But, might I know that thou didst grieve. 

When last I hade adieu !— 
*•* Farewell," I heard your friends reply. 
And Mary parted with a ngh ; 

But no farewell from youl 

You hastened from my sight apace. 
With aomettdng glowing on your face, 

But -what, you would not speak, 
i thought 'twas love, hut must confess. 
In me, some latent tenderness 

Must have produc'd the freak. 

Alas ! there's left no trace behind. 
Except Pve left one in her mind 
Who oould my firiendsbip spam ; 

L S 
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With vhom I linger on the hill^ 
And think at ev'ry step, " 1 will— 
"No! I wUl not return." 

Ere this, most unso^icious I, 
Ne'er thought to ask the reason why 

Delights the roughest place ; 
Nor thought before one tender hand 
Could bind around the strongest band» 

Within a Uttlc space. 

Ellen, I've loVd ; and you know too. 
To tliink the very same of you. 

Is what my soul desires : 
Yoa did love once, or all was art 
To gain deceitfully my heart. 

And fill with (^ucnchleFS fiixs. 

Fain would I tliink you did suspctl 
lucoustancy, which could neglect 

Tlie maid too feebly sought ; 
Or that you said, ** his ardent mind, 
" Will change with ev*ry veering wind, 

** 11" I am cheaply bought.'* 

Out ! out ! my heui-t and hand were free. 
Or only bound, dear niaid, to thee j 
Attist the Hcavcus above ! 
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What ! ^'hat arails this dismal laj ? 
Or who belieTes, when ladies saj, 
** We marry but for love ?** 

IV. 
Hereafter can the youth of feeling feel ; 
Or will his heart become thrice hardened steel ? 
Gloomy, all fairy forms the lover leaves ; 
He loves the dead» and for the living grieves. 
Or for departed virtue laurel weaves. 
While love maternal heaves the frequent sigh. 
His soul awakes to tender symphony ; 
And undulating whispers waft the breath 
Clarissa breath'd t* embalm her name in death. 
** From these fair dales, and evergreen alcoves, 
" From Litchfield's lucid streams and shady groves, 
*' From scenes where simple nature strikes the eye, 
*' And liills and dales in gay profusion lie, 
My thoughts, still bent on absent views to roam. 
Now give the image of my native home. 
" The river, sparkling in the sun's bright raya^ 
" On whose fair banks I spent my earliest days, 
** The rugged mountain on whose brow is seen 
** The hemlock's shade, and shrubs of varying green, 
*' The hills reflected in the placid flood. 

Here bright with verdure, there obscur'd by wood. 
The vine supported by the towering tree, 
'' All spread their chai'ms, alas ! in vain for me* !" 

* These lines were actually composed by ah nncommonly 
beauLuul and anwiUe young lady, while at Khool, not luog 
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V. . - 

UnfinishM here were left the flowing lineSy 
Aud those who read what ProTidence designfl^ 
JPersaade themseUes th' enrapturing ehild of love • 
Was summonM hence to tune her Toice above. 
Her notes reverberate in William's ear. 
Who thus converses with a spirit near : 
*' Thy muse was too prophetically true ! 
*' All spread their charms, alas ! in vain for you. 
*' But tell me, lovely and celestial friend, 
*' Did sister angels warn thee of thine end, 
'* And premcHiitionB g^ve in strains like these, 
*' Strains, which the most insensible might pleaac^ 
** That, left recorded in thine own fiedr hand, 
*' Thy future desdny, foretold, might stand ? 
** In vain are all the pleasures of the grove,* 
*' In vain the praise of undissembled love : 
*' For sublunary things no more delight 
*' Immortals blest with uncreated light. 
*' Thy soul, once bent on absent views to roam, 
*' Now dwells for ever at its native home.'* 

VL 
Lead me, dear mourner, where the lily sleeps ; 
On the damp grave, o'er which the willow weeps ; 
That I may scatter garlands o'er the pla«»e. 
And from oblivion^s catalogue erase 

previous to her sudden death. They hear evident marks of 
genius ; aiid were Clarissa now living, I doubt not but the re- 
proach, ** America producer no poets,** would be taken away. 
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Her name, to be reoorded on the lift* 
Of those, who, dead, eontinue'to exiit. 
No longer be to silent shades eonaign'd 
One who possess'd a most uoeommon ntiiid s 
Let thousands read the kyv'd Clarissa's name. 
And daiq^htera of Cctorabia spfread her fame; 
The moamer led wm where the ashea lay. 
Bat seem'd with pentiTe thoughtftihiess to say, 
** She needs no praise whieh pens of fire etm give, 
** While bleeding Memory and Friendship Uyc ; 
'< Here, in my heart's the shadow of her fiiae^ 
** And in my soul, her soul retains its plaee.'* 
Mark, reader, consonant with tender though 
Th' effect by some unseen disposal wrought ; 
For willows raaeely wilt in lowly landy 
When planted cautiously by female hand ^ 
But Jane and I her weeping wiHow found 
Completely blasted, in its fayourite ground ; 
And said I, '* Maid, your mourning plant is deai^ 
** With weeping o*er Clarissa's mould'ri^ heaA.*^ 

vn. 

One floor below the pavements, and behind 
Strong iron gratings, and Yenetian blind. 
In such a white-washM cellar as the host 
Of city pettifoggers frequent most. 
Our young practitioner demurely sat. 
With feet on marble mantle rais'd, and hat 
A'kimbo set, to eatch the ourliog smoke. 
Which (rftioBpires the quibbler's dull, dnfjok$4 
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For few, (he head-bamp'd clients mut deplore 
At first, can occupy a lugher flocnr. 
Ten days had passed ; no anxious mortals saw 
Th* attorney's tin advertisement of law ; 
Or if they saw, passM to the office next. 
Where they before had purchasM— >law p^Tplext. 
Sadness retam'd ; he thought of Duncan-Hall, 
And thought the profit of exchange was smaH. 

VHL 
He thought of home. But has he such a place ? 
*' Tes," said his mother, with a cheering face, 
*' My son retains a home within this breast, 
** A soothing home "Where'er his parents rest ; 
** And in the clay-coId grave, to which we hastd, 
*' Our child an ecstacy of bliss may taste.** 
True, pious woman, all your words are true, 
** And let me spend eternity with you," 
He said ; " for while on earth, I cannot know 
** One half the kindness you desire to show. 
*' Duty requires me business to pursue, 
** And all my birth-place pastimes must be few. 
** My mother, when I learn that thou art ill, 
** How many melancholy viaoas fill 
'' This active soul. Methinks I see thee droop, 
" Surrounded by a num'rous, weeping group 
, *' Of little ones, whom, with expiring breath, 
** You give to Grod, and close your eyes in death. 
** For you I weep not ; but my tears must flow, 
** For those, who^ motheriess, woald never kROW 
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** What care you exercis'd, what love you felt, 
** What active goodness in their mother dwelt^ 
Your sympathy and tenderness must lire. 
And mildness to my father's firmness give ; 
** For wisdom and maternal love unite 
** To constitute th* abode of my delight. 
** Ah ! should I e'er return and not find thee, 
** My birth-place would afford few joys for me : 
•* Where vital breath I drew, and first saw light, 
'* A stranger, I should tarry but a night. 
"Long live both parents, and inculcate truth ; 
•* To virtue bend the tender plants of youth ; 
** And may the Sun of Righteousness arise, 
** To fructify, and ripen for the skies." 

IX. 
One whose profesaon must procure him breads 
When unemploy'd, is harass'd with the dread 
Of pinching penury. Not without cause 
He fears the tailor too will plead the laws $ 
And, having justice on his dde, obtain 
The damages his broadcloth may sustain. 
Not only from the shears, but threadbare time* 
These foal's, thou conscientious youth, were thinej^ 
When months no fleecing litigation brought^ 
Nor purse-proud merchant paid thee for a thought ; 
Nur were thy prospects mended much, when oaoic 
A pallid damsel, with a sturdy dame. 
To ask aiisistance 'gainst a treach'rous foe,i 
W.k«8e premises qatail'd a child «f wo. 
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X. 

Old Dame was resolute and fierce in tears i 

The damsel tremblingly alive with fears. 

Half turning, lean'd her slender figure tall. 

Deep yaiPd in black, against the office wall. 

" Come, speak," the elder said, but not a wcftd 

The aU-attentiTe m^n of feeling heard : 

" Speak, and tliis 'Squire will take the yengeance dL- , 

** On that vile fellow, whom you've lov'd so true.'* 

A sigh alone escap'd th' afiiioted wight. 

But sighs are not sufiicient to indict. 

" Speak, now, I say," the angry woman bawl'd. 

Like pander, who had misery enthfall'd ; 

" Speak, else you know, the friendless, without bail 

** May sell themselves, or starve in Debtor's Jail." 

'* Hold ! hold ! She knows me not ;" the youth repV<4- 

** Nor have I yet the Court of Sessions tried : 

** Why should she then a stranger's aid employ ?'* 

** I saw you. Sir, assist the orphan boy," 

The younger sighed, " and thought with little cost, 

" You'd grant your pleadings, should my cause be lo«* 

XI. 
The case, at length elicited, was this : 
A sprightly coxcomb sa\i' a country Miss, 
Inferior to hira only in descent. 
And such distinctions as the rich invent ; 
He saw one, educated to expect. 
Her beauty might a plodding swain reject ; 
He saw one, varnishM with the city gloss. 
Who flirted fan, and gave her head the toss. 
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With all tlie dignity of the first grade, 

Of rattling daogfaters, giddy with parade ; 

He saw one fiir more witty than himselfy 

And felt the passion of a rakish elf ; 

He fawn'd and flatter'd, slighted, kiss'd, and swore 

Such vows as semblance of affection bore. 

Which after three years* repetition were believ'd. 

And hoping, longing, lingering Myra, was deeei?*d ; 

Deceived ! deoeiv'd ! until she fled the eye, 

Wliich could with weeping and reproach desery 

The swelling ignmniny of her child. 

xn. 

She fled, to be with constant love exiled. 

But the seducer's heart tnrns adamant ; 

For 'tis lust*s province feeling to supplant^ 

And Oine affliction on another roll. 

Until th' abyss ingulfs the shatter'd soul. 

Fred'riek first cool, became ere long severe, ^ 

Then cursM his pride, and then her flowing tear. 

Then without look would sometimes pass her door. 

Then rarely came, and fihally, no rawe. 

Th* unconscious evidence of their disgrace. 

Scarce show'd the father's form, the mother's face. 

Then left the world, t' escape the guiltless shame jl . 

Which would have tamish'd his im welcome nam«. ^^ 

xin. 

The suit was brought, alas ! as laws direct. 
Not the seducer's vileness to detect, 

M 




And punUh him a gangrene to the ttate^ 
For crime committed, as the forms relate, 
** Without the fear of God before his eyes,** 
But for such child-bed costs, as men must prize. 
Her case was stated, not with feeling feign*d^ 
But with such enei^ as must have gain*d 
High damages, had Reason banishM sense, 
T' exclude the fascinating eloquence. 
Happy for Myra, on the bench high thron'd, 
A magistrate of sentiment high ton'd. 
Who lov'd his Country, while he held the rod^ 
His conscience guided by the word of God. 

XIV. 
Henceforth, the advocate to influence rose } 
But, ah ! when premature the rose-bud blowa^ 
It yields a short liv'd fragrance, and expires ; -r* 
So perish all indelicate desires. 
The cause was gain'd, but ruin'd Myra fled. 
With mortal anguish, to a humble shed. 
And liv'd a mourner of the broken heart. 
Till Death from her no human skill could part 

XV. 
Vwe seen the cottage which th* award procured. 
Tar in the suburbs, where- she liv'd iramur*d. 
With an old gard'ner and his frugal wife^ 
The short remainder of her wretched life. 
Twelve month's she lingered, and her only song, 
Strv'd but rtmembranoe painful to prolong. 
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For grief, when sensibly allied with soiuid^ 

Like echo, will contina'd grief rebound ; 

And Kitty says, *< Pray, Sir, examine this, 

" And then you'll know who murderM our sweet Mist.' 



XVI. 
MYRA'S PARODY, 
OJV THE EXILE OF EEIJST. 

Here rises the cottage of Myra of Mendin ; 

The dew on her thin robe was heayy and chill ; 
For her false one she sigh'd, when at twilight descending. 

She sought her a shelter 'neath the wind-beaten biU. 
Then her wild looks attested her inward commotion. 
Then her breast was disturbed, like the storm-driyen ocean, 
]3ut oft elevated with frantic emotion. 

She siaig in wild accents, " my Fred'rick for aye !** 

Sad still my fate ! but the heart-melting stranger 
Said, *' wild deer and wolves to a covert can flee, 

^' And Myra, a refuge from famine and danger 
" The laws of thy Country have destinM to thee.*' 

Yet never again in green shady bowers. 

Where I smil'd at his smiles, shall I spend the sweet hoor^ 

Or cover my harp with the wild-woven flowers. 

And strike to the numbers of '* Fred'rick for i|lttP' 

Mendin, my birth place ! still sad and forsaken. 
In dreams I revisit thy well-water'd vale ; 

But, alas ! in a far southern State I awaken, 
Tfi sigh for the friends, who no Mynrean hail. 
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Oh oniel fate! wilt tlurn nerer re'plMe me ^ 
In a mannon of peace, where no sooffings can trace me I 
Never again shall my brothers embrace me. 
Who pant to avenge me, but live to bewail ? 

Where is my cabin by yon waving wild-wood ? 

Lonely sister ! didst thon weep for its fall ? 
Lives now the mother who watch*d o'er my childhood ? 

False Frederick, alas ! has bereft me of all ! 
Say, say, sad heart ! long a stranger to pleasure. 
Why didst thou doat on a fast-fading treasure 2 
Tears, like the rain-drops, may fall without me«aare> 

But virtue and honour can never recall. 

Yet all its just accusations suppressing. 

One dying wish my sad bosom must draw ; 
Myra, an outca8t,r bequeathes thee this blessing ; 
Repent of thy treacKry^ Frederick, fir aye / 
■Buried and cold, when my heai*t stills her motion. 
Calm be thy soul, like the sleep of the ocean. 
And let harp-striking bards sing aloud with devotioB« 
** Fred'rick was contrite ; Fred'rick for aye !** 

xvn. 

While William was engag'd in scenes like these« 

The heart of Ellen found but little ease. 

For hope would gleam like some far distant light. 

That glads the traveller in the darksome night. 

Then vanishes as he descends the hill. 

Then, re-appeari&g, seems more distant still ; 
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And " hipe deferred,'* should pride pretent complaint. 

Will make the bravest human spirit faint. 

Now when the brother barrister was wise, . 'Vf 

His consequential look she could demise. 

His most obsequious attentions shun^ 

Or ask the repetition of a pun. 

Committed for the table, bar, and bench, 

Now told a lady,, now a conrt'house wench ; 

A pun re-told, which Ellen would not ken. 

For she abhorr'd vulgarity in men. 

XVIII. 
She felt a void no thousand fops eould fill. 
Nor was ambitious of the pretty skill 
Of giving her admirers consequence, 
Tq give them filially more deep offence. 
With less attention she regarded looks. 
But sought amusement from substantial books^ • , 

Visited rarely, and was theor reserved, ' ■ 

Unless she found the conversation serv'd jf 

T' improve the mind which needed to be taught, ' 
And gainM her some materials foir thought 
Her sisters she would statedly inlftact, 
Apd all dotiiestic business now conduct. 
Her mot)ier*s representative below, 
(Where ladies sometimes should in person go^ 
To teach their servants prudent management 
And culinary sluttery prevent,) 
The mist|%ss of the chambermaid above, T 

^ all things duteous to parental loT^. 

M 9 
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Bat no empiojment eoiild erase the thought 

That pride had all her deaolationa hrought ; 

No pleasure supersede the fond deiire 

Of lindiDg unextinguidiable fire, 

Remauiing latent in the Binty heart, 

\l' hich could, abruptly, from her preeence part 

XIX. 
Months thus elaps'd, and brought no friendly line. 
With e*en the compliment, " dear lady, thine ;" 
But straggling Fame blab'd in her list'niag ear 
Suspicions which confirm'd her painful fear, 
1'hat in the city he would soon aspire 
To one whose weighty charms exdte desire. 
Now she reJtnember'd his attractions too. 
And well penuaded none would think them few. 
Could rather wish hiny>f indifferent face, 
OVf fbr a time, endSVd with aukward grace. 
'^ ** Can he," she thought^ beholding bis profile 
^With strong affection, <* soon himaelf exile 
" Vuv ■- II fi'op.i tliihlouclv T/.iiiCati-MulI, 
" U l:'u]i !:';, fihoetious, wniiKl /us Aaortf** Amv Mil ? 
'* Will he relin^Uhh mc, wKhoul efibrt 
** Hift cluims (^ trietl ajfectimi to support 9 
** lodoe V he io/o »i«.'. uvin I riiar 'soafets^ 
I i. ^\....\ iiM \'.:'. iie\</!»i.-.tc aitU'cas." 

XX. 
Of William's state take we another view, 
WAl pIcusM to find him in an office new, \.h * 
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And far more pleaiant tban the darkling eell 

Where even Hamilton himself might dwell. 

Were he a young man tit tlie crouded bar. 

Unless prevented bj some happy star ; 

Where lives for ever the pedantic fool 

Well seented with the fumes of Liverpool :* 

We find him seated in a writing chair. 

His room admitting an exchange of air. 

And only faulty for a prospect rare ; 

No prospect all the fashionable rage. 

Existing only on a Novel's page ; 

For one green poplar in his ^sion grew. 

And that well hedged in neighbour's avenae ; 
Nor could he wide expanding fields espy. 
Except in azure 'midst the worlds on high. 
Seen through an opening made by Dutch roof tillf 
Descending half way to a fire-proof wall ; \ 

A prospect his which Adam' might survey, / 
Eve's dressing chamber o'er the natrov* w.or 
y^t* «ure« rodadiiitHal w^ the casement vide, 
\\'li<js(. fthuitcrs commonly ker toogk^rould faMe, 
But i.cgligent, attbiMi, llu» taper d6ne 
Ou her divMtcd of the nuvlm soae, 
UpoDtIi' line pittporUoits-Miearhiriieck, 
Bent forward to impose th' extinguisher. 
That dim'd the unknown eye which measur'd her. 

* Does the author intend the fumes of Liverpool eoal, or 
of Liverpiiol crockery, atorad in contiguous cellars ? The qnet- 
Xiaa must be amwerL>d by those who kave been convenant with 
'^ under-ground oJOfOcs. . 
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XXI. 

When -windows only partially expose. 

Who in warm weather will each creTiee close ? 

Or who from heauty turns away his eyes ; 

Or ought iu truth, except vile pasnons rise ? 

William 'tis certain, thought his prospect fine. 

For he could on his great lord Coke recline. 

Appear to he attenUve to his book. 

But give a frequent half-arerted look. 

Which sometimes met her sympathetic glanse. 

That sent delicious, momentary trance ; 

For Ellen's soul in her expression shone, 

A soul peculiar to the best alone. 

This was the secret of his prospect rare ; 

Something he daily saw like Ellen there. 

XXII. 
Much had he talkM and sung of wededlife. 
Of human names, that dearest name, a wife ; 
Had thought he lov'd, and livM upon the thought. 
But now found every early passion naught. 
An idle fancy, evanescent dream. 
Existing merely as a nov^st's theme. 
Except that painful something in his heart. 
Which still producM involuntary smart. 
While ffllently he burnM without a flame. 
At mention of her interdicted name. 
Or when he meets th* acquaintance of the girl. 
Around he feels his sober senses whirl. 
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And speaks of brother, sister^ mother, tntmi. 

With hope her Dame the dialogue will end* 

Elicited, he wishes nothing more. 

And thinks his seasons of affeetion'o'er ; 

Yet unawares, ** does she retain her state^ 

" Domestic maid, ilnanxious for a mate ?*' 

Invariably he striyes this truth to know. 

Before he lets th* unthinking neighbour go. 

And sends his messages to all beside 

TJ^e one firom whom he would his veakneM hide. 

xxm. 

ReclinM on midnight couch, he often said. 
When suits were not depending in his bead, 
" Of an the male and female of our raoe, 
'* This charmer only can I wish the graeo 
** Tokbear celibaoy. Let others wed, ^ 
'* And Hymen lead them to the spicy bed, 
*' But should I eve^ Be constrain'd to hear 
*' What I assuredly have cause to fear, . 
'* Tliat Ellen has espous'd the best of men, ^ 
*' m wish her happy in her choioe ; but then» 
'* If I am not that man, I fear to tdl 
" How in the consequence would triumph hell ! 
" Tell me, can this be love ? Or is it hate, 
" That I should wish each half of man its mate^ 
*' Till Ellen and .myself were left alone 
" To make of twain the last remaining one I 
*' Indeed her happiness would give delight, 
** Por she wai ever lovely in my si^t, ^ 

/ 
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f' But I lore not, she sajiy and she must knaw 

'' How tenderly the noblest feelings flow. ' 

^' If mj affection genuine is not, 

** Cupid hat all his barbed arrows shot ; 

** His quiver can contain not one for me :'' 

Nor, reader, has the boy a dart for thee. 

XXIV. 
Not only months, but two years pass away. 
Without one omen of the nuptial day. 
And though he has no pleasure in his dream. 
Yet WIDOW now becomes a frequent theme. 
** It must be one of more than common wit,'^ 
He says, " who could my disposition fit, 
*' Make me consent to take another's place, 
^' And banish Ellen from the dream'd embrace ;^ 
for he in slumber whisper*d in her ear. 
And her mild answer would his spirits cheer. 
While on the pillow he impress'd a kiss^ 
And thought no other bosom yielded bliss. 

XXV. 
One morning, when his seyen and twentieth fan 
His annual circuit in the heav'ns begun. 
Forth from his room he sallied to the walk. 
To stroll an hour, or have a learned talk. 
Should some street politician grasp his coat 
And ask him for the latest news afloat ; 
When not far fonvard raoY*d a person tall. 
Which he recogniz'd chief of Duncan-Hall. 
^>^orlliwith he foUow'd with a nimble gait, 
yPlUi expectation, love, and hoMdate : 
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fiut soaree could treach his yenerable friend 

When underneath he saw the '' stnmg men" bwidi 

Lake lightning darted on his crooked course^ 

And in the fall preyented all the force. 

With certainty he knew 'twas Duncan's chest. 

Which almost lifeless on his bosom prest ; 

The handkerchief he loosen'd from his neck. 

Lest it should needful circulation check. 

While to the galh'ring croud he cried, *' a coach ! 

*' A coach !" which speedily he saw approach. 

In which the heavily depending head 

His arms supported to his softer bed. 

Hosack and Post, De Witt and Miller came. 

With Osborn, Nelson, Hunt, deserving fame^ 

Whose skilful efforts not a son could blame ; 

But can the Faculty, when put to rack. 

Parry the apoplectic thii^ attack ? 

XXVI. 
Twelve hours the man of feeling watch'd the breathy 
The only evidence of absent death ; 
Twelve hours good Duncan neithec groan'd nor spoke. 
And never from the lethargy awoke. 
Till some one pressM the mourner from the bed. 
And bow'd with shrieks upon the hoary head. 
** Father ! dear father !'* was her piercing cry ; 
Then on his child he raisM the fallen eye. 
And speechless sunk into eternity. 

xxvn. 

The daughtei*'s lips salute the bloated face ; 
She would some lingering pulsation trace, 
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' " But I lore nnt, ihe uy*, and riie m 
" How tenderly the nohleat feeling! floi., 
'• If my »ffectioo gtmiiue 
" Cuind hu all hia barbed arrom ihot i 
" Hi« quirar can contain not one for me ;" 
Nor, reader, has the bo; a dart tor thee. 

XXIV. 
Not only month), lint two years pan Bvay, 
WilLont one omen of the nuptial day. 
And though be haano pleasure la hisdreaDi; 

w become! » frequent ibcnie. "'"^ 






" It mult be 01 



He laya, " who coubl my diipoBtion fit, '^J 

" Msfce roe content to take another'a place, ^ 

" And haniih Ellen Hvm the dream'd ei 

For he in dumber vhiaper'd in her eu-. 

And her mild anawer would hia apiritig cheer, I 

While OD the pillow he impreu'd ■ kiaa. 

And thonght no other bosom yielded Idiia. 

xsv. 

One morning, vhen hia aeven and tirenti«Qi il 

Hia inniuil cireoit in the heav'na bi 

Forth from lii> room he sallied to the wulk. 

To strollan liuur, or hare a learned talk. 

Should some street politician graip hk coal 

And asklum for the latest news 

When not fiir forward mov'd a perwn tall. 

Which he rccogniz'd chief DfDuncMi.HaU. , 

Forthwith lie fullow'd with a nimble gait, 

^pntk expectation, loTe, and li<^«Ut«i 
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• 

Bat finding none mftintaint «n ftwful peaeef 
While tears ■uppress'd her agcmietincreMe. 
'^ Stranger,'' she says, ** take my dear father h 
** And be assurM of ample reeompenae.*' 
Stranger ! stranger ! proceeds the name from p 
But now *twould be brutality to ehide. .^ < 
'' Ellen ! jour fitther trinmphs with the jtt8t» 
** But we are still the guardians of his dust : 
*^ Say where the preoious relics shall repose." 
" Stranger," she said, attd from the death-bed 
The lamp shone bright upon his tearful eyes ; 
" William ! dear William !" burst forth in suri 
** He was unknown who found my father lost» 
** Forgive me that I spoke to you of cost.'* 
Now partial joy, commingling with her grief^ 
Forc'd floods of tears, that gave some short relic 
When leaning on his arm she hea^'d the sigh, 
** My father must bewde his fatl^r lie." 
William remembered to have heard him say, 
" Children, my bones beside the oak-tree lay," 
And since, perchance, 'twould soothe the widow'f 
With earliest morning promis'd to depart. 
Ellen he then persuaded to retire, 
(For reason was not banish'd by desire,) 
While all the decencies were paid her sire. 

XXVHI. 
Down to the packet all were borne away, 
Before the dawn of the succeeding day : 
The South-West blew, and studding-sails were 
To waft the flying «* Venus sloop" ah«ad. 
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Pr^8her the vind blows, but continues/ree. 
And rapidly they cross the inland sea. 
With Ellen silent on the quarter-deck. 
Her passions founder'd, and her heart a wreck. 
One day and night they move upon the waves, 
Which seem to her innumerable graves. 
Then enter port, with signals half-mast-high, 
'ro bid all mariners prepare to die. 

XXIX. 
Who now the widow shall for grief prepare ? 
Ah ! who the sad intelligence will bear. 
That her dear husband lately breath'd his last. 
And rift her heart-strings with the lightning's Mast i 
William must be the messenger of wo. 
While Ellen lingers with the corpse below. 
Here, Muse, the curtain draw o'er all the scene^ 
And sacred sorrow from the thoughtless screen | 
The mourners only know the mourning here. 
Who still pour out the tributary tear. 
Suffice it for th* indifferent to know 
The viUage swaius sing still this ctMronach. 

XXX. 

t 

DUNCAN*S CORONACH. 

Why does the captain heave a sigh, 
A soldier brave when battle's nigh ? 
Why is the signal half-mast-high ? 
Why moves the Venus heavily ? 
• N 
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The captain mourns a soldiet* braye. 
The signal says, prepare a grave ; 
The Venus loiters on the wave. 

And yields the corpse reluctantly. 

At early morn -wrhy dos'd the door. 
For sixty years not clos'd before. 
To open early never more. 

And always open gratingly ? 

Tlie mom salutes not Duncan's chief. 
The Hall itself partakes the grief. 
And business gives no bland relief. 
To his afflicted family. 

This way beliold an eagle soai^ 
Columbia's eagle, wisdom-hoar ; 
And down the showers of laurel pout 
Upon the country cemetry. 

Why brings he presents ev'ry sun ? 
Duncan, wheu late the war begun^ 
Korsook the plow, to bear his gun^ 
And next a sword, for Uberty, 



!Many a scar the hero bore, 
^ot one behind, but ten before. 
For much he fought, but never swore. 
Nor stain'd liis hands with OnMlty. 



'Washington's Aid vas he indeed, 
Beneath him died his chestnut steed. 
When Lee from Monmouth would recede, 
To his eternal infamy. 

When peace retam'd, and thou wast free, 
America, he first lov'd thee. 
Bat would all foreign influence flee. 
While bound in strictest amity. 

Again he plow'd his native field. 
The raw militia then would wield. 
That they might pro\e our future shield 
And buckler in adversity. 

He sat in council of the land, 
The civil sword gleamM in his hand, 
A freeman of the Christian baud, 
LoY*d only heav'nly monarchy. 

Ye masters of Masonic rite. 
Whose signs with sentiment unite. 
To mourning every Lodge invite. 
For one of genuine Masonry. 

Let muffled drums, with solemn sound. 
Beat to his fame, who left the ground 
Of victor}', with bleeding wound, 
ObtaiuM for his posterity. 
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yte patriot few of seyenty-five * 

And seyenty-BiXf who itill 8urviT€y 
Ye brayest of the men aliye, 

White waye your locks in sympathy* i 1 

Not many such remain to die : 
Sons of Columbia raise the ery. 
That Heay^n would send us from on hi^ 
The spirit of our ancestry. 

Let millions like great Duncan ripe^ 

To fill proud tyranta with surprise. 

And train a nation for the skies. 
In our beloy'd America. 
XXXI. 
Poets haye always said, that loyeliness 
In loyely woman shines most in distress. 
For one but moderately fur in white 
Is almost beautiful with black bedig^t ; 
And one of wit, in sprightliness seyere. 
In sorrow banishes affections fear 
Of being thought inferior in sense. 
Because not shrewd of speech at her expense ; 
For men pf delicacy will disdain 
The repartee which gives a lady pain. 
Though sometimes well desery'd, in compliment 
To all the spleen of dignity they yent 
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xxxn. 

Bat Ellen's loTellness requirM not shade. 
Nor could it in the keenest sori'ows fade ; 
Her fortitude was great, her spirit tame, 
In anguish nient, though of nervous frame ; 
So silent and so sad that W illiam's tongue 
And mental energies seemM all unstrung, 
For wlien the corpse lay in the gloomy hall. 
He sat insensible to ev'iy call 
Made by the voice of chast'niug Providence, 
T' attempt sweet consolation to dispense. 
He heard, indeed, the village church-bell toll. 
And sounds of sadness to the mountains roll ; 
He went in sad procession to the place 
Where sleep the fathers of the present race, 
Now cultivating each surrounding hill. 
And saw the sexton Death's dark yawning fill. 
Yea, (such the sober custom of the State, 
Which men of feeling blush not to relate,) 
Th' afflicted family beheld the dust. 
So precious, yielded to it» mother's trust. 
And he, one of the many mourners, stood 
Beside the daughters of the sable hood. 

xxxm. 

His hand to yonder coachman see him wave. 
And lead one child of anguish from the grave ; 
See him at church, on the succeeding day, 
\N'herc all the yeomanry conveuM to pray. 
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That God would sanedfy the gen'ral wo. 
And teach them in advenity to know 
Why Goodness infinite afflictamankiud; 
See him, when Bishop Faithful would remind, 
IVith heart sincere^ and countenance aedate. 
His flock of virtues diey diould imitate. 
In their departed father, hrother, friend. 
If they, like him, would have a peaceful end ; 
See him again, in the belov'd ahode. 
And still you see him labouring with a load 
Of double anguish. Must he leave i^ain. 
To see, all human prescience knows not when, 
(Never perhaps !) the person of his choice. 
And like a bridegroom o*er his bride rejoice ? 

XXXIV. 
Less blooming than in former happy days, 
Her mind improved, deserves still greater pnuse ; 
And practical belief of truth divine. 
Began of late habitually t' incline 
Her soul to piety. Long since she knew, 
In speculation, all the Gospel true. 
But now, is so couvincM of human guilt 
As to reject the hope on which she built. 
And thankfully accept of pardon free. 
From him who^ave himself^ Paul says, fir KB, 
For all who in his righteousness believe. 
With faith his substitution to receive 
For their salvation. Now with open heart 
She takes what grace by promise will imimrt. 
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And feels e«nstrain*d by g^ratitude for lov^ 
Yea, pard'ning love, t* obey her Hops above. 

XXXV. 
Their gtate, when two the same emotions feel. 
They cannot from each other loag coneeal ; 
Yet Ellen had no notion of a spell, 
Kor charm of dream remarkable to tell ; 
But she beUeVc^ and had one ask'd her, '* why }** 
Her reason would have been, " God will not lie.*' 
On this discovery more mellow grew 
The gencune social love, whidi long since blew : 
For he who loves five strings in unison, 
WiH not reject the panharmonicon*. 

XXXVL 
Can William quit, without th' attempt to know 
If he must every future hope forego ? 
For fifteen days he lingered at the Uall, 
While sacrificing business great and smaU, 
But any stranger might distinctly see 
His presence comforted the family. 
At their request he took lord Duncan's place. 
At table reverently asking grace. 
And praying statedly, with the address, 
" God of the widow and the fatherless." 
How can he say the second time adieu ? 
Daily from the unwelcome thought he flew, 

* The name of a musical instnunent, mvented in Germany, 
in wliich are combined most wind and strineed instruments, 
vrhich are all played in perfect harmoDv. at Uie same time, by 
one musician. It lias been exhiMted in ADieritai hy Mr* Panli, 
an Italian. 
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VntU constrain'd to name th' ensuing day 
As last to whieh could be prolongM his stay. 
Why should he more and more invoWe his heart. 
When still rejected, he must still depart ? 
** Alas !" he said, ** I must some widow wed, 
" Disclosing her attachment to the dead, 
" Who lor'd her father, and the man beside, 
" Who brought dear relics, and obtain'd a bride ; 
*' Some Catholic, of course, who values bones, 
" And measures hope by counting polish'd stones.'* 

xxxvn. 

Th' interpretation was as good as most 

Of modem dreamers and expounders boast ; 

But should a dream contingently prore true. 

Must supernatural have been the view ? 

In midnight slumber mortals often think. 

And often when the daylight makes tliem wink. 

But should the pre-conceiv*d event transpire. 

In neither case pretend He must inspire, 

^ Who tottch'd Isaiah's haUow'd lips with fire.' 

xxxvin. 

THE CONCLUSION. 

A BALLAD. 

The eve before th' approaching flight. 
Mild was the ah*, at soft twilight. 
And Luna rose to watch the night, 
But Ellen's soul Mas heaviness. 
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Down to the uadj faiU of |pa*Mi 
O'er vhieh an iiged oak-tree m*M, 
Wbieh time through Tenenlioii btM, 
Love'i danj^ter fauted teeretlj. 

She thoogfat to ipeiid a. abort tune tliaM, 
In humbte eieniiiB of prajoTf 
And on her Father eait her eare. 
To keep her from det^omlaat^. 

'T«aa aorraw eiqniately bUnd, 
Bewlethenew nis'd turf to Maadt 
The head -atone bearing ap her hand, 
Oa which her£iae lean'd teaifoUj. 
XXXIX. 

The CTe before th' approaefaing Bight, 
Mild wu the air, at ioft twilight. 

And LiuiB rote to watch the night. 

But William') MHil waa gloominew. 

Ellen waa in biaei'rj thought, 
£1len tbroogfa tH the Hall he aoagfat, 
Aod though Ida tileat aearoli wM iiaii|ht, 
Yet Mill dMlin'd all in^iutT. 

Sadneaa firom mirth de«ret ■ tweas, 
Tho psBBTB lore Ifae —"^'-t 'j 
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An<l sorrow must firom sorrow wejua, 
B J an indalgent tenderness. 

f)own to the sand j hill of grftves. 
Whose furthest side a current laves. 
That grinds to foam its falling waves. 
He too descended thoughtfully. 

•** Far, far away to-morrow's mom, 
'* When stage-man shrilly winds his horn, 
** This soul of feeling must he home, 
" Against my wiU most grievously. 




** But ha ! just o'er this intervale, 
'* What pves that lovely shadow pale ?— ^ 
** 'Tis she ! — Aye, might a hrother wail, 
** And drown her grief in sympathy I" 

He said, and near the bahhling hrook« 
Wound softly round a little nook. 
Till near her form his stand he took. 
Behind some white-oak shrubbery. 

XL. 

BALLAD CONTINUED. 

f* Father, dear father," Ellen said, 
(Her soul now visited the dead. 
And sought her parent's spirit fled,) 
^ ** |lfy..soal ttiH loves thee ardently. 
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** Thy noble breast was mj defence^ 
** And now my heart bears evidence 
*•* A lover could not draw me thence, 
" Although I loVd him fervently." 

** Here's a disclosure,'' thought the yoath ) 
** Attachment to the dead, in troth; 
** But to a lover> ah ! forsooth \ 

•* l*ve been deceivM most foolishly." 

Scarce could his tongue refrain from speech. 
For hard the task a man to teach 
No gen'rous maiden to impeach 
Of coquetry, from jealousy. 

Himself he blam'd, but listen'd still, 
Then heard the scream of " whip-poor-will. 
And felt reproach his bosom thrill, 
Utter'd by her unknowiugly. 

** Father, who sought thy country's weal, 
*' And could for private sufferings feel, 
** Who now this bleeding heart shall heal, 
** Or prove my mother's confidence ? 

** Far, far away, to morrow's mom, 

" When stage-man shrilly winds his horn, 

** From us our consolation's borne, 

^* The youth Pre lov'd eiccluately. 
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'* BemilM for me delight on EarQi, 
'* Amidflt this uniyemd dearlii, 
*' But in one of immortal birth, 
<< Bat in his aool's sabfimhy > 



: « 



,^. " Indeed I lore him, b8t helow, 

<' The streams of disappointment flow, 
** And thorns and thistles thickly grot^ 
** In ey'iy path to happinew." 
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The shrubs he left, and softly dretr. 
His footsteps i^oiatenM with the dev^ 
Along the shade the old oak threw. 
Till he could clasp his property. 

One breath he paused, fi^m fear to spei^li 
<< Father," she said, ** thy home FU seek 
** Nor shall our triple love be weak, 
« Nor frustrate m futurity." 




** Ellen !" he breath*d, and caught the ms 
AlarroM, and darting like the shade. 
Who could not now the truth evade. 
With woman's known dexterity : 
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" Ellen ! our loiils have long been one ; 
<* Now will I he vour father's 10% 
** And upward with hii danghtfg raa 
** The road to pure Idieiij.** 

8AI.LAI> CONTXVUEP. 

Not three yean tinee this happy pah' 
With joy receiv'd his father's heir, 
And in due time a daughter fair. 
To double blest solicitude. 

Now they reside at Duncan-Hall, 
Where rich and poor are pleas'd to call. 
For there are souls stiH free to all 
The claims of hospitality^ 

Banish'd far thence is paltry pride. 
There elegance and peace reside. 
Nor wish the lovers aught to hide 
But their increas'd partiality. 

The poor receive all needful aid. 
Some get their bread, and some a trade. 
And some, such clothes as Dorcas made. 
And some^ advice in chancery. 
O 
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£xample pmdent all may see. 
Who would from needless trouble fiee^ 
And wish themselves like GhristiaiiB free 
From sin and Satan's tyranny. 

Calm is their day, serene their night ; 
The heav'ns difiiise a cheering light* 
And stars inscribe it in their 8^;ht, 

SUCH LOVE IS FOR ETBRNITI 



THE END. 
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